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6 EAR!“ cries Mrs. Languiſh, „do you 
know, Colonel Prattle, who this authoreſs 

of the Sword of Peace is, that keeps herſelf thus 
incog 7” > 3 
« Oh! yes, Madam; I am credibly informed 
ſhe is a grocer's daughter in Thames Street, that 
has returned an unſucceſsful candidate from India 
for gold mores, and lacks of rupees ; a mere ad- 


ventureſs, Madam.” 


&« Nay, Colonel, hardly fo! for the bears ra- 
ther ſeverely upon that point.“ 
« By no means à neceſfary conſequence ſhe” 


ſhould nor be ſo, Madam, upon that account "cd b 1 
Treplies CounſeNor Seafar. | 


« Pooh!“ interrupts Mrs. Gabble, “ no ſuch 
thing, I aſſure you; for a particular friend of mine, 
who 1s extremely intimate with the friend of a 
particular acquaintance of a friend of Mr. Jackſon's, * 

hoſe fon is continually among thoſe literary ge- 
niuſes, who know every author in the kingdom, 

onfidently affured me, from the moſt undoubted 


Puthority, Sir, that her father was à parſon, and ſhe” 


ad run away with a ſtrolling player; and as the 
1s a romantic turn, and a great deal of affuratce, 
after having hawked this Sword about from thea- 
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py 


iv PREFACE, 


tre to theatre, prevailed on the manager in the 
Hay Market to bring it out, as the only means to 
prevent herſelf, her huſband, and fix children, from 


adſolute ſtarving,” 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 


You muſt excuſe my paſſing you by with the 
contempt ſuch inſignificant individuals deſerve, 


whilt I addreſs a 


GENEROUS PUBLIC. - | 


A woman, however poſſeſſed of genius, wit, vi- 
vacity, or knowledge of the world, unleſs ſhe con- 
tinues to veil them under the modeſt, delicate re- 
ſerve, which ſhould ever characteriſe her ſex, de- 
ſtroys their effects, and renders herſelf a being 
pitied by men of fenſe, envied, yet ridiculed, by 
every woman of her acquaintance, | 

When once a woman is known to write, if in 
company ſhe converſes with vivacity, ſhe is imme- 
diately condemned as thinking © no one can ſpeak 
but herſelf.” If ſhe is Glent, 44 oh ! ſhe's employed 
taking off the company !''— Thus, can ſhe neither 
ſpeak, laugh, nor be ſerious, with impunity ; every 
action is miſcunſtrued, and her features, dreſs, per- 
ſon, &c. the conſtant topic with thoſe who have 
not abilities to judge, nor candour ſufficient to 


praiſe her. | * 
For theſe reaſons, and theſe alone, I own I have 


not confidence to ſtand the public gaze, nor vanity 
enough not to feel embarraſſed as an avowed 
authoreſs. Having too often witneſſed the fate of 
ſuch (however worthy, however amiable ') I wiſh 
to conceal myſelf from the cenſure of individuals, 


the flattery of ſycophants, and the partiality of weak 
friends. 
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friends. And while I innocently divert myfelf with 
the abſurd aſſertions 1 continually: meet with, 1 
have alſo the fati-fattion ot hearing thole opinions 
which may ſerve to regulate and iuſotm à mind, 
not only open to conviction, but wiſhing to attain 
truth, (generally the only way it is to be attained) 
without aſking for it; yet, ſceking it with that avi- 
dity which its worth,” when found, repays. 

Few, indeed, are capable of ſpeaking truth 
amiably ! It requires a delicate | politeneſs,” a 
friendly intereſting manner of addreſs, and inex- 
preſſible -liberality of foul ; which, though rarely 
met with, is not impoſſible. I have had that ſin- 
gular honour and happineſs to meet with it in one 
whom I do not meanly flatter, when 1 avaw with 
pleaſing, heart-felt gratitude, the unnumbered ob- 
ligations of this kind I have received from Mr, 
Colman, whoſe attention and ſtudied arrangem-»nts 
of every thing that could conduce to the tucceis of 
the piece as manager, is beyond any pee Ren 
even a heart impreſſed like mine, can dict, 
Without whoſe kind patrouage and encourasc- 
ment I had never preſumed to have become a c 
didate for public iavor;z with it I could ſcarce: 
doubt ſucceſs. 

To the preſs I now commit the Sword of Peace; | 
where, though diveſted of the brilliancy of. act 
I humbly cruſt it will not be found to diſzrice that 
judgment which fo Kind|y brought it "forward. 
Vet, however I may have failed in other parts of 
the drama, the character of David Northcote is 2 
real one. — To Indians this is needleſs : the eta, 
however, is not too faint, 1 hope, for others © It 
was dictated by a heart glowing with grati*.de 2 ed 
admiration of his noble and unbounded ges! 

To the performers of the laſt, and p. (cient ' ſca- 
ſon, I feel myſelf truly indebted, It would be un- 
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nerous to make any particular diſtinctions; I 
g, them therefore, to accept my moſt grateful 
thanks and aeknowledgments for the very pow- 
erful ſupport they have uniformly given to the 


piece. 
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Written by GEORGE COLMAN, Eſq; 
Spoken by Mr, PALMER. 


4 STE, at all ſeaſons, ſets the world a madding, 
Taſte now commands, and all the world's a gadding. 
Courtier and Cit, alike their ſorrows drown; 
© London itſelf ſeems going out of town,” 
Abroad in ſearch of happineſs they roam, 
Still dull perhaps— but duller till at home. 
Shou'd health the nobleſt to her ſountains draw, 
All, ſick or well, ſurround the genial /pa / 
Flock to the pump, and, in the higheſt ſtyle, 
Sweeten the humors, and correct the bile ! 
With taſte, Dame Pumpkin racks her huſband's brain; 
An honeſt fruiterer of Botoph lane.— 
Town in the dog days! faugh! *tis my averfion— 
Let's take a trip, my dear ; ſome ſweet excurfion !—. 
„ Smother'd in ſmoke, how very hard our caſes; 
Nothing in ſummer like the wat”ring Places ““ 
Next day the Pumpkins load the gig with joy, 
Between them, cloſely cram'd, a chubby boy; 
While humbler pairs ſeek Margate in the hoy. 

To-day, two yent'rous females ſpread the fail, 
Love points their courſe, and ſpeeds the proſp'rous gale ; 
India they ſeek, but not with thoſe enroll'd 
Who barter Engliſh charms for Eaſtern gold ; 
Freighted with beauty, crofling dang'rous ſeas, 
To trade in love, and marry for rupees. 
To India, then, our Author wafts you now, 
But not a breath of politics, I yow ! 
Grave politics wou'd here appear a crime. 
You've had enough, Heaven knows! all winter time. 
The laughing ſummer now your cate beguiles, 
And we, your ſervants, live upon your ſmiles. - 
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Smiles and a ſword ! ſome ſnarling critic cries, , 


A bowl and. dagger wou'd no leſs ſurpriſe 

«+ Perhaps tis but the cunning of the ſcene, a 

« Some wooden ſword, like Harlequin's, you mean!“ 

Truce wi ek ſhrewd wit! a while let cavil ceaſe 

That ſword our drama ſtyles— Te Sword of Peace, 

Edgeleſs it proves not; yet the wound it makes, 

Tho? on the heart, to life more ſweet awakes. 

Such from Achilles Telephus endur'd, 

Which, by one fpear, was given aud was cur'd. 
Our hero1nes, tho? ſeeking regions new, 

To: Engliſh honor both hold firm and true; 


| Love-ſtruck, indeed, but yet a charming pair, 


Victuous and mild, like all our Britiſh fair! 
Such, gentle Sirs, we truſt, ſucceſs ſhall crown, 
32 ſo harmleſs cannot move your frown: 

o ſuch advent'ters lend a gracious hand, 
And bring them ſaſely to their native land! 


DRAM A- 


DRAMATIS PERSON A. 


ME N. 
Refident, - . - Mr. Baddeley, | 
| Mr. David Northcote, - -Mr. Kemble, 
,.. Edward, - Mr. Williamſon. 6 
WO Lieutenant Dormer, - » Mr. Palmer. 4 
Supple, - 8 - Mr. R. Palmer, 1 
3 to the Miſs ; Mr. Banniſter, Jun. k 
Ceſar, - — - Mr. Burton. I 
Mazingbi Dowza, Mr. Chapman. 3 


Gentlemen, by Meſſrs. Jobnſon, Lyons, Abbot, Painter. 


Miſs Eliza Moreton, -, - Miſs Farren. 
Miſs Louiſa Moreton, - _- Mrs. Kemble, 


Mrs. Tartar, - - Mrs, Whitheld. 
Mrs: Garniſh, 4 > Mrs. Pouſſin. 
Mrs. Gobble, = - Mrs. Edwin, 
Miſs Bronze, - '- Miſs Brangin, 


Ladies, Miſs Francis, Miſs Palmer, and Mrs. Gaudry. 


SCENE in India, on the Ceoft of Coromandel. 


| | The Lines in inveried Commas are omilted in Repre 
ſentation. 
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SCENE, 4 Room at Mrs. Tartar's. 
Enter Eliza and Louiſa Moreton, 


Eliza. 


Wer, Louiſa, here we are, ſafe arrived on the 
coaſt of Coromandel. | 

Louiſa. And in good truth, Eliza, I wiſh we were 
ſafe ſhipp'd off again. | 
Elisa. Whither away fo faſt, good coz ! nay, nay 
but let us receive our fortunes frſt—and truly, for my 
part, terra firma, though even fuch a ſandy, dry {oil as 
this is, ſuits my feelings better than the wat'ry element. 

Louiſa. I don't know what ſtate your feelings are in, 
but I'm fure mine have been tor:nred from the firſt mo- 
ment I ſet foot on land. 

Eliza, Why, 1 grant you, as fine ladies of delicate 
ſentiments, and heroic modeſty, ours have been pretty 
well tried! or rather, we have been ſtruggling hard 
againſt the ſtream of prejudice, and cuſtom, to preſerve 
ourſelves from their effects. 

Louiſa. And which is a point I till doubt; for our 
hoſteſs—good, now, what think you of her à 

a B Elisa. 


DRAMATIS PERSON A. 


„„ 

| Refident, . '- Mr. Baddeley, 

| Mr. David Northcote, - -Mr. Kemble, 
1 8 * Mr. Edwards, - - Nr. Williamſon. 

— Lieutenant Dormer, - Mr. Palmer. 

i Supple, - - - Mr. R. Palmer, 
| + += poand to the Miſs ; Mr. Banniſter, Jun. 
| (. Cefar, « = - Mr. Burton. 


Mazingbi Dowza, - __- Mr, Chapman. 
Gentlemen, by Meſſrs. Johnſon, Lyons, Abbot, Painter. 


WOMEN, 
Miſs Elia Moreton, -, - Miſs Farren. 
Miſs Louiſa Moreton, + - Mrs. Kemble, 
Ars. Tartar, - Mrs. Whitfield. 
Mrs: Garniſb, 2 > Mrs. Pouſſin. 
Mrs. Gobble, . - Mrs. Edwin, 
Miſs Bronze, - "> Miſs Brangin, 


Ladies, Miſs Francis, Miſs Palmer, and Mrs. Gaudry. 


SCENE in India, en the Cooft of Coromandel. 


The Lines in inverted Commas are omitted in Repre- 
ſentation. 
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80 ENE, 4 Room at Mrs. Tartar's. 
Enter Eliza and Louiſa Moreton. 


Eliza. 


Wen. Louiſa, here we are; ſafe arrived on the 
coaſt of Coromandel. | 

Louiſa. And in good truth, Eliza, I wiſh we were 
ſafe ſhipp'd off again. 

_ Eliza. Whither away ſo faſt, good coz! nay, nay 
but let us receive our fortunes grit—and truly, for my 
part, terra firma, though even fuch a ſandy, 45 ſoil as 
this is, ſuits my feelings better than the wat ty element. 

Louiſa, I don't know what ſtate your feelings are in, 
but I'm fure mine have been tortured from the firſt mo- 
ment I ſet foot on land. 

Eliza, Why, I grant you, as fine ladies of delicate 
ſentiments, and heroic modeſty, ours have been pretty 
well tried! or rather, we have been ſtruggling hard 
againſt the ſtream of prejudice, and cuſtom, to preſerve 
ourſelves from their effects. 

Louiſa. And which is a point I till doubt; for our 
hoſteſs—good, now, what think you of her à 
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Eliza, Why, for our well-beloved lady hoſtefs, dear 
Madam Tartar, I think we ſhall find her &/ue-caſt, oc 
half-caſt complexion, the faireſt part of her compoſition. 
—But notwithſtanding her hauteur, I ſball teach her 
the difference between women who come here to make 
their fortunes, and thoſe who only come to receive 
them. | | 
Louiſa, If T cou'd have foreſeen we ſhould have 
been placed in the houſe of ſuch a being as this Mrs, | 
Tartar, I would have forfeited my fortune (according | 
to the ſtrange clauſe in your father's will) rather than 
have come after it. 

Eliza, No, no—a truce with your delicacies to ſuch 
an_extrexm ! Money, girl, is the univerſal good—and 
wwe cannot expect to attain it any more than others with- 
out difficulties. —My fate has already too ſeverely 
prov'd what we are to expect ee, t! The man of 
my tendereſt approbation torn from me by his merce- 

nary rigid parents, and baniſh'd from his native home, 

8 they then thought me friendleſs—** penny- 
leſs, g 

« Louiſa. True ; but you have the exalted enthu- 
«* ſiaſm of love, (I may call it) to ſupport yaw in the 
idea of now ſeeking the amiable youth among theſe. 
climes, and to reward him for his generous ballen. 

Elis Generous indeed! No ſevetity con'd make 

0 his heart abandon me, though hurried away he knew 

* not whither. He cou'd only inform me twas to lan- 

« dia, where, ſuffer what he might, his heart was ever 
nne 

-» Lawiſa. Therefore you have only to receive your for- 

tune, and then begin your purſuit of your true knight, 

like any princeſs of ancient heroiſm, and I, your female 
Sancho, ſhall doubtleſs accompany you. | 

Elis. In the true ſpitit of tomance, let me (ay the 
bail bail! thou land of mercenary intereſt, where love 
ot gold deitroys us thouſands ; where women, lovely 
woman, for wealth and grandeur comes from far 10 
ſacrifice beauty, health, happineſs! receive: one votary 
to all powerful love! | | 


Louift, 
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Leaiſa. Ah, never fear but we ſhall find him, Eliza; 
we have but to wait for their trade wind ** here, that 

| blows all one way” —and then— 

Eliza. A trade wind to Waſt one towards a lover 
But you need be jeering me thus, coz, when you have'a 
fifty times more romantic piece of bufineſs on your 

hands. — Are not you ſezking after a ſword and its maſ- 
tet —and ace point blank determin'd upon diſatming the 
poor man wherever you meet him? 
* Loviſa, True; aud where a trade wind may be 
truly ſerviceable ; for as the whole affair points di- 
ret'y towards his intereſt, there is little doubt of 
« my difarming my gentleman without much refilt- 
**. ance. : 
„ Eliza. Why, I grant you, there is little fear ot 
« any man's ſtanding in the way of his iatereſt ; and 
yet, you know, the generous Clairville, deſerted by 
« father, through Sir Thomas Chlairville's generous 
„ aſſiſtance, ſought a torrune here, denied him by a 
„% parent. Death put « ſtop to the noble youth's career, 
« and has occaſioned your commiſſion of the ſword, for 
* which | honour Sir Thomas with enthuſiaſm. 
„ Louiſe. And he defer ves it. — His nobly offering tlie 
legacy Clairville's gratitude has left him, to purchaſe 
the ſword of the deceaſed youth, that he may preſerve 
it as a trophy of hongur to his m2mory”— 
Elisa. Anexertion. of delicate, generous ſenſihi- 
« lity towards deceaſed merit, that cbaracterizes Sic 
Thomas in that glorious ſingularity of an Englithqian,. 
who repays with munificent gratitude everlaſting re- 
„ meinbtarce to the noble actions of their decea ſed he · 
roes— Who wou'd not ſactiſice life to be thus glori- 
% oully remembered?” | 
Louiſa. Well, it this Dormer, that paſſtſſes the ſword- 
at preſent, has but half as much generous ſenſibility, I 
doubt not preſenting Sir Thomas Clairville with thig 
Sword of Peace, at my retuten to England.—80— here 
comes our goodly hoſtels; 
Eliza. Then a truce with ſentiment, and we muſt” 
hide our feelings, **- under a ditguiſe inipenetrable to 
her ſharp eyes. 
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« -Leviſa. It often ſurpriſes me, knowing what your 
heart thus ſuffers, you can command ſu ch eaſe, ſuch 
* life and ſpirits. 

'* Eliza, Why thoſe very ſenſations ſupport me.— 
The charming hope of what I ſeek ſupports my ſpirits, 
and actuates every thought. —If we would be ſuc- 
* ceſsful in every event of life, we muſt be active, hel 
** ourfelves and not depend on others:“ not be like this 
Uillleſs, helpleſs thing approaching; enervated more by 
ern dag and luxury, than the moſt baleſul or perni- 
cious heats of climate. 


Enter Mrs. Tartar, chrowing berſelf on a Sepbe as fbe 
ſpeaks, 


Mrs. Tar. Your ſervant, ladies—Lord—how—can 
you ſtand ? — I deelare I am ſo—heigho ! 

Eliza. | am ſorry to fee you fo unwell, Madam. 

Mrs Tar. Augh! unwell.—Oh the heat to day is ſo 
intenſe—1 am quite exhauſted. 

Eliza. Upon my word, from your example, Mrs. 
Tartar, I think we may be praying for our departure, 
f the climate is likely to affect us thus. 

Lowiſa. Indeed it quite terrißes me! Lord bleſs me! 
ſhe takes no notice—1 believe ſhe has fainted, —Mrs, 
Farrar !—Madan } 

Bliza. Certainly ſhe has—poor foul !—Here, Mari- 

anne l Tabina ! 

[Goes to Mrs. Tartar and fam ber; ſo does 
Louiſa, with t2vo female flaves :—at laſt ſhe 
opens her eyes. 

Eliza and Louiſa, How are you, Madam ?—Give 
{her move air? open that door—are you better ? 

s Mrs. Tartar, Hey |— 

28 You had better be led into the air, Ma- 
= | 
Mrs. Tar. I'm not- in. 

Elia. No! why what's the matter then ? 


Mrs, Tar. Nothing but —mete ia do-lence. 
| Eliza. 


* 
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Elisa: (Afide, coming forward.) With no ſmall ſhare 
of in-ſo-lence—I muit humble his Indian Princeis, I 
fee plainly,” | | 

rs. Tar, (coming forward, ſpeaking flow and af- 
fefted with much pride.) Well, Ladies—l have ſpoke 
to the Refident—about your ridicu—lous refuſal of ſee- 
iag company in form, and he is perfectly of my opinion 
—that it mutt be over-ruled, 

Eliza. Yes, Madam, 1 grant you, if we came to 
ſeek huſband; ; but that don't happen to be eur er- 
rand, | | F | 

Mrs. Tar. It wou'd be better, Miſs Moreton, if you 
treated that ſubject with more reſpeCQ in hrs place, and 
look'd upon it in a proper light. | | 

Elis. I think 1 ds, Madam, when I look upon it 
with the molt /avereign. contempt ; © and | fincere- 
ly hope the traffic will be aboliſhed, as tilt more dif- 
« graceful to eur lex than thit of the poor ſlaves to a 
© nation,” — F 

Mrs. Tar. (ſpeaking faſter by degrees, and throwing 
herſelf into agitation.) Madam, Id have you to know — 
Miſs Moreton, I muſt iu, whillt you are in my houſe 
that you will pleaſe to aQ with propriety—and not 
ive ſuch freedom to your tongue, —{ Eliza looks a; her 
milingly, and throws berſelf careleſsly, as if ſbe did 
not attend to ber, into a chair, — Mrs. Tartar, for getting 
all ber fine indolence, bridling and looking at Elina, 
ſpeaking quick)— Truly, I don't underſtand ſuch beha- 
viour, and it muſt be alter'd—it is ſufficient that I con- 
| deſcend to the trouble of ſuch viſitors. 

Louiſa. Trouble! as to that, Madam, we ſhall be 
very happy to take the trouble off your hands. Our 
fortunes place us above mean obligations ; nor ſhall 
we ſubmit to any thing that has ſuch an appeat- 
ance. 

Mrs. Tar. In that, Madam, you muſt be guided by 
the Reſident.— His will is law here, and fo you ſhall 
both find, if 1 have any power with him. 

Louiſa. Oh dear, Madam, I bez pardon ; I did not 
know the Reſident was under petticoat government, 


[Curtfies.] 


_ Mrs. 
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Mrs. Tar. It word be as well, Miſs, if you kept 
your flippant remarkꝭ v yourfelf ; or 1 may ſoon convince 
you, what is the reſpect I have a right to expect in this 

u You, truly, with your volubility of tongue, 
and your couſin there with her” ftill more 'in/olent 
 filence—] ſuppoſe, Madam, you diſdain to anſwer 
me. (to Eliza ) | | | 

Eliza. (ill fitting and imitating Mrs. Tartar's man- 
ner.) My ſi ence proceeds, Madam,—from nothing but 


mere —in— do- lence. 
Louiſa Ha, ha, ha! [eint Eliza in a flifled 
þr oviking laugh |] | 


Mrs. Tar. Infufferable impertihence !—But here 
comes the Reſident, Ladies; I ſuppoſe you will treat 
him with. more relpeQ, 

Fliza. (rifing.) Oh S 1 ſhall prepare myſelf to 
make a curtſey to his Worſhip's honovrable congee cap 

directly. | $4 


Enter the Reſident, dreſſed in a Banyan and tonget 
Cap. | $, 


Roben, Well, my little beanties of oug bemz- 
ſphere, how d'ye do Efaith you both look ui - 
vinely ! | 

Eliza; Why we ſhou'd do very well, Sir, if Mrs. 
Tartar, did not frighten us out of our wits, ' (/coks pi- 
teouſly.) | 
Ref. Hey! bey! why ———why———— what the 
devil, Tartar, have you been doing to che ſweet 

girls ? | 
Mes. Tar. (in a diſdainful contempinous manher.) 
Why I have been attempting to teach the ſeveet pivds, 
not to give themſelves ſuch /wweet airs, and to 1reat other 
people with more reſpect, . particularly Mis Eliza 
there. N 
Ref What have you been at, you little bewitching 
gipſey you, to put Madam Tartar into fuch an agita« 


tion? {PN 
Elisa, 
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 Flizd. ([vohing at bim avith an enchanting fimplitity 
> hav”. Why, dear Sir—nothing—only—only Mrs. 
Tartar's very angry with'mb,' becaute I don't Hike to be 
to be kifs'd by all the five hundred gentlenien belong- 
ing to your preſidency here ; and—ſhe ſays, you will 
make me. . ; Range 

Ref. Ha, ha, ha! Why to be ſure it's the uſual form 
to receive the viſits of the factoty at Ladies firſt urrival:; 
and who would not with to ſalute a pretty Lady, if he 
cou'd contrive it, you know ?' adod, it makes me long 
for a kiſs mylelf, | | os 

Eliza. Very likely ; but as it is your ſexs privile 
to aſt, ſo it is our to refuſe ; and to be obligd to be 
drels'd up in grand gala, ſtuck on a Sopha, at the up- 
per end of a room; for three nights running, to be 
view'd at willas who ſhould fay—wvhat dye pleaſe to 
buy, gentlemen ®\ Monſtrous ! and then yemanpes. "toy 
the lacs of every man that approaches one, is 
an indelicate cuſtom . | 

Ref. Well, but my little delicate one, you'll belook'd 
upon here in à very odd light, if you do not: adod, 
they may ſay, breaths are ſweeteft at a diſtance! and T 
don't like my lovely girls ſhou'd be diſparag' d. 

Eliza. Had we arriv'd here, (I am ſorry to ſay) upon 
the general errand of bur ſex; it might be dnperoyy— 
but ” | 
Men Tar "(advancing in a twitter.) But, Miſs 
Moreton, 1 muft infift— | 

Eliza. Nay, now, good Mrs. Tartar, don't harry 
yourſelf—you and I ſhall never agree on this ſubject: 
for though 1 deſpiſe pradery, 1 Cannot bear any thing 
* which degrades my fex.” No one has a greater flow 
of ſpirits, or more laughing cheatfulneſs than myſelſ, by 
ſome ill · natutedly term'd coquetty; but call ir eaprice; 
affectation, (What you pleaſe Ma'am,) while it tends to 
moedeft decorum and reſerve, let no one of my ſex be ſo 
wanting to herſelf as to condemn me. 


Ref. Adod, though I don't underſtand one of theſe — 


hae ſentiments, yet I love to hear her talk em. 

Eliza. And as to re/pet, Madam, pleaſe to teinem- 
ber that my rank and fortune in this place give me 4 
right to think my/elf the firfl woman in it. 

| : ; | Ref. 


8 THE SWORD OF PEACE. 


'Reſ. And in truth ſo you are, and ſo you ſhall be, 
my little charmer. | 
- Mrs. Tar. I fancy in that point, Sir, you forget yout- 
ſelf, and other people, ſtrangely. 
© Ref, Dom t forget myſelf at all, Madam—never do,— 
I know I am the fir/t man in the ſettlement ; and if I 
pleaſe to make Eliza Moreton here, the firfl woman in 
it, there are no_otber. people can or ſhall hinder it. 
Mr. Tar. No, Sir |—Sir—l—|—howevyer this is not 
a time I ſhall chufe for diſcuſſing that point; but we 
ſhall ſee hereafter who has moſt right to that, Eliza 
Moreton, truly, or myſelf. = (Exit. 

Elisa. I am afraid, Sir, am miſunderſtood here; 
1 wiſh. not to infringe upon Mrs, Tartar's rights, or 
any one's, but merely to aſſert my own, 

- , Ref; Oh! oh! my little queen, don't mind her— 
every body here knows Tartar's a vixen but the ſhan't - 
manage me, I can tell her. 

© Louiſa. But yet, Sir, by her hints, ſhe * to ha ve 

more right over you than you chuſe to vow, 

Reſ. Oh, oh ! no ſuch thing—to be ſure I don't deny 
but 1 bave gallanted her a bit—and—and—and—been 
a little particular, and fo forth— Tartar has a 
large fortune—and—women have been rather ſcarce 
here of late—and ſo—and ſo—bur if I meet with ano- 
ther pleaſes me betteg—nay, you know——why (leering 
at tiza) an't I Reſident? and ſure hard, if fo, 1 
mayn't pleaſe myſelf, ha! ha! ha!—Well—but—but 
do you intend to ſhut yourſelves up here and ſee no- 
body ? or how— 

Eliza. Ah! Heavens forbid ! no, Sir, all extreme; 
are dangerous. 

Ke. Well, well, I know nothing about that; but 
you muſt rake heed of our gong be men here—all, poor 
devils! will be running after you both for your fortunes 
here is not a man, except a friend or Ss of my 
own, worthy either of you—Now there's Supple for ex- 
ample, my ſecretary, a lad of diſcernment, and the moſt 

riſing man in the ſettlement. , 

Eliza. Supple truly! (with N « He may 
e make a very convenient ſecretary, Sir, perhaps; 


© but, | | ; 
1 | | f 17. 
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© Re.” But what? Indeed, Eliza, he's the greateſt 
© fayorite I have in the place—you muſt not judge of 
© him ſo haftily—you don't know Supple ; you don't 
„ know him. | 

. Eliza. ** Nor do I ever deſire it, I afſure you Sir.” 
He may do mighty well to get our baggage on ſhore, 
ſee that the piano is careſully unpack'd, the chariot not 
ſcratch'd, or the high varmſh injur'd, or ſuch kind of 
ſervices; which is all the conſequence I ſhould ever 
think of giving Mr. Supple, | | 
 Lowiſa, (innecently,) Dear me! I thought that wes 
his ſituation by all his officious attentions on our firſt 
landing; a kind of maitre d bete to you, Sir, as 
| „ Refident here: I didn't know the man rank'd here as 
a gentleman. 

Ne. A gentleman, child! why Supple's of a very 

ancient family ; and all the Supples have ever been, and 

ſtill are, in all the beſt ſituations of lite--no; no, he's 
not like the extravagant puppies here, ſpending more 
than they get every one of them; and I ſhould be ſotzy, 
as the friend of your father, and uncle, girls, you 

ſhou'd be ſacrific'd to ſuch fellows. 2 

Louiſa. Oh dear, Sir, you need not fear us, I pro- 
miſe you. 

Reſ. What? J warrant you pretend you never think 
of being mairied, hey? * | 

Louiſa, No, Sir; we have not vow'd againſt marry- 
ing in India; but I believe it's very unlikely. _ 

Ref. And why fo, why ſo? what fays my Eliza, 
hey? yoyr own fault, you gipſey, if you don't get the 
fir match in the place—And as for yuu, my little 
heart, am not I Reſident? who'll dare retuſe my te- 
commendation ? 

. Lauiſe. O, Sir, city you mercy—and yet there is one 
gentleman I wiſh you to get me to the acquaintance of; 
and that is a Lieutenant Dormer, as | am-entruſted 

with a very particular commiſſion to him. 

Elixa. Oh yes, by all means; nor ſhall we feel ſatis- 
fed till we have executed it. | 

Ref. A commiſſion with Dormer ? why he's—— _ 


Louiſa, Not dead I hope, Sit. 
11 . pe, - Ref 
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. © Ref. Dead! no, no; though he might as well be, 
. forthe good of him. A proud, ſelf-ſufficient puppy, 
"and as poor as the devil! Why, what can you have to 
do with him? Fo | 
_  Loviſa. Why, Sir, he was very intimate with a young 
officer here, of the name of Clairville, who died, an 
left him his ſword as a legacy; my commillion is to 
| - Procure ther /avord of biin if poſſible, 
Re. Sword ! for what ? 

Eliza. That it may be laid up as a laſting trophy in 
his family, a monument of their attachment to his 
noble worth.“ — And Sir Thomes Clairville has com- 
miſſion d Louiſa to expend the whole five thouſand 
pounds that his nephew's grateful heart left him as a 
legacy, rather than not procure it. 


Ref. Five thouſand pounds to Dormer ! give him five 
thouſand devils! 1 defire, Louiſa, you will be very 
cautious in this affair 3 the feflow's poor, I know, and 

much diſtreſs d, (for all his pride attempts to couceal it,) 
and with proper management you may get this ſword 
for five hundred rupees. Let me contrive it, and I 
don't doubt getting it for a mere nothing. - EU ns 

Loiſa. Pardon me, Sir; Iwill never diſgrace Sit 
« Thomas's generous meaning, by ſuch economy.” 1 
will do it handſomely, or not at all. 

Ne. Pooh! nonſenſe, child; why do you confider 
"you are making the fellow's fortune at once? 
Eliza. So much the better, Sir, in my opinion. 
Ref. Better, truly !—make him as proud as the de- 
vil, and he will think himſelf as great . 5 me in à fort- 
night. No, no, jt muſt not be done, I tell you; 
« and as for that Clairville—all this is mighty fine, 
| but 1 never lik'd him in my life, and fo 1 always 
«© took care to convince him, when 1 had it ia wy 
4. wer.” 
- Louiſa, | am ſorry, Sir, yout opinion and mine are fo 
different; but I muſt beg you not to interfere in the af 
Fair, as | have promiv'd. Sir Thomas to follow his inſtiue- 
tions, and his only. 

Ref. Well, well, if Sir Thomas is ſo ridiculons, I 
can't help it—! didn't know your grest folks were fo 
nich in England—but I know you may get it for a „ 

trifle 
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tiſſe if you go properly to work; for, I tell you this, 
Dormer is damn'd poor. | 

Louiſa. Then, Sir, you have bound me to offer him 
nothing leſs than all; for periſh that prudence that ca 
take advantage of another's diſtreſs. - 

Ref. Hey day! why at this rate, child, you wou'd 
ruin yourſelf in a mpnth-—what ſay you, my litile beau - 
ty, isn't it downright madneſs? +, 

Eliza, Indeed, Sir, 1 am | perfeQly of the opinion of 
my honorable friend that ſpoke laſt, and vote the ve 
thouſand pounds with the utmoſt alacrity. , 2 

| Ref. It's io be hoped you'll be more cautious of your 
| on fortunes ; this, to be ſure, is Sir Thomas's, and 
ſo it don't much ſignify. . - 

Louiſa. There is allo, Sir, a Mr. David Northcote, 
executor to Clairville's will; what kind of @ man is 
he? | | ; 

Ref. Oh, he'll juſt ſuit your ideas, F can tell eu, 
for one can do no buſineſs but in he pops his noſe to 
counteract every thing that don't tally with bis ridicu- 
lous notions about honor, generoſity, benevolence, and 

. tuff: **, as if that had any thing to do with trade.” 
' Louiſa. My commiſſion, Sir, is founded upon genero- 
firy, and ſhall: be conducted by bonor and delicacy. 
 « however unfit therefore this“ Mr. Northcote: ©© may 
„be calculated for trade, he“ will be higbly neceſſary 
in the commiſſion thus atlign'd to him of benewolence. 

Reſ. Nay, for that matter, he is one of the richeſt 

free merchants we have in India, | 
Eliza.” ** .] am glad to find by that, Sir, his ſtrange, 
out-of-the-way notions (as you term them) has not 
injur'd his own concerns in trade, though it gives him 
ſpirit enough to counteraQ the petty fineſſes practis'd 
„by others:“ for my part, I am already anxious to be 
** acquainted with him; your account of him charms 
* 
Ref. ** My account! why, why, hey day! I never 
ſpoke well of him in my life, nor never ſhall, that's 
more ; and my account truly charms you! nor will 
you ever get acquainted with bim through me, I can 
tell you,” You may perbaps ſee him at the ball, in- 
| deed, 


12 THE SWORD OF PEACE. 
deed, that is, if you accept the one I intend to give this 


evening on your account, as is always cuſtomary on la- 
dies arrival : but as you object fo to 

Eliza, Pardon me, Sir, don't imagine becauſe we 
proteſt againſt ab/urd cuſtoms, we wiſh to refuſe thoſe 
attentions our fituations and our ſex are entitled to; and 
we truſt, Sir, our appearance and behaviour will not 
diſgrace the protection you afford us. | 
J Reſ Well, well, then Fil bid you good morning. 

Leuiſa. You won't forget to ſend Lieutenant Dormer, 
Sir. ; 
© Ref. No, no :—when will you chuſe to ſee him? 

Eliza. Oh, the ſooner the better. 

Ref. Ay, ay, by all means; do a fooliſh action as 
ſoon as you can, that you may have the more time left 
for repentance. Exit. 

Eliza. I fancy, Louiſa, by Mr. Reſident's abrupt de- 
parture, he looks upon us as a couple of extravagant, 
romantic creatures ! | hope it will cure the ridiculous 
paſſion I dreadtully fear he is rather inclin'd to declare 
for poor me—did*nt you mind Mrs. Tartar and him ? 

Louiſa. Oh, yes; and I doubt not her ſpite and ma- 
lice are ſufficiently ſtitr'd up againſt us both——yonder 
ſhe appears—for Heaven's fake let us avoid the terma- 
gant by returging to our own apartments. 

Eliza. Aye, let us make our eſcape! for, in truth, 
it's too hot at preſent to endure ſcolding, or being 
ſcolded, or /choo/d ; all which we ſhall moſt certainly 
encounter if we don't eſcape——therefore alen, me 
chere amie! : [ Exeunt. 
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ain a 


SCENE, Jeffreys diſcovered fitting at a T ible, 
na loſe Banyan, leaning on the Table with his 


Elbow. | 
Jeffreys. 


H EIGH O1- am deviliſhly low ſpitited— the fel- 
low's advice to take care of my health has almoſt &il74 
me- wiſh I had met my old acquaintance, Dick Peſ- 
tle, any where elſe: now in England I ſhou'd call him 
a damn'd raſcally ſon of an apothecary, that wanted to 
run up a bill with me—but here it ſeems they get no- 
thing by Ki ling people; fo he has been advifing me bow 
to preſerve my health—yes—that liver complaint he 
talks of is fo common—ah, I'm certainly going to have 
it, {Feeling bis ſtomach and fides.|—Lei's ſee—he faid 
walking was good—ah! well, I'll walk then—Pm cer- 
tainly going to have it.—[ Walks. backwards and for- 
wards very quick while be ſpeaks the reſt) And my 
poor dear young ladies too—t2vo te one but we're all 
three buried in one grave, in this Mazaga ha gag ha— 
damn the name—Pve got it wrote down here, but for 
the foul of me, I can neither read it nor ſpell it, 
19 that when | return home, I ſhan't even be able to tell 
where I've been. [ Bell ringe.] So! my ladies want me, 
and I ha'nt got my coat back— Here, Czfar! 


Enter Cæſir. (A Black Slave.) 


Fef. Have you bruſh'd my coat yet? 

Ceſar. | carry it, Maſſa. 

Tef. Carried it—where ? I bid you bruſh it. 

Ce/ar. I carry it fo Pompey, Maſſa, 

Tef. Well, then, go and fetch it back again—"RelI 
rings. ]-my lady's bell rings, don't you hear? and 1 
mult attend her. | 


C Cz/ar, 
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- Ceſar. No, Maſſa ; I carry it—1 no fetch it. [Very 
compoſedly.] 1 IIS TP. 

Jef. Why, what the devil, you black dog, do you 
mean by that? am I to fetch it myſelf? 

eſar. No, Maſſa ; "Thomas vil bring it ven it's 
, bruſh. | 1 
Jef. Hey ! why, what the vengeance, you and Pom- 
pey, and Thomas, and I don't know who! to take and 
bruſh a cot, and my lady ringing all the while for me, 
you black raſcal ! | 
Ceſar. Vy ſhe no ring for me, Maſſa. 
Je, But can | go to her without my coat, you ſtupid 
animal? run and fetch it, you dog, this minute. 

Ca ſar. No; Maſſa; I carry it—I no fetch it. — 
[Walks up the flage very compoſedly } | 

Jef. Why, you impudent black raſcal—if ever—now 
cou'd I ſwear myſelf into a paſſion with theſe- damn'd 
dogs of Blackamoors—bur,oh, my liver Come hither, 
you raſcal—you a hve, quotha! why, you dog, do 

you know you poſſeſs all the impudence of liberty, with- 
out- ſeeming to know any thing of the matter ? 

Cefur. Ah, Maſſa, me no liberty! 

Je. Why, you dog, don't you take the liberty only 
to do what you pleaſe? why there is not a ſervant in 
all England more his own maſter than you ate; why I 
have as eaſy a place as man can have with my your 
ladies, but do jou think they and their family would 

| have advanc'd me to a ſervant out of livery, as I am 
now, if I had given myſelf ſuch airs as you do? | 

Ceſar Give myſelf no airs, Maſſa ; only do as de 


reſt do—Ah, Maſſi! you tink ve poor blacks know 
'notiag, but me can feel——me ſlave ! {Shakes bis head and 


Agb. 
Jef, Why an't you fed, cloth'd, and kept to do no- 
thing ? what would yoo have more ? | 
Ceſar. Yes, Miſſa ; der is my lady's fine bird I do 
de fame by—bur if I leave de cage door open—ah, vil 
he no fly away ?—but no talk of dis- «it make me ſick 
here Vent th bis heart.) | 4 
Tef. Hal! why fo ? 
Ceſar. Ah! I lols good Maſſa, I love dearly-Fgfle 


- -made great deal money; and he vas give me liberty, cbt 
liberty ! 
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liberty ! ven ye vas got your country—hut he die 
juſt as he vas go aboard ſhip broke my heart—left poor 
me ſla ve! 

Tef. Poor fellow! I pity you for that How came 


you here ? 
Ceſar. Oh, dey fell me vid de horſe, and de good. 


and de houſe—all dis vas his; and to live here make 
me more ſad, becauſ® me love iny Maſſa, he ſo good to 
de poor blacks. | 

12 * Damme if I don't pity you from my foul for 
this. 

Ceſar. Ah! I vas lde. for my Maſſa— cauſe 1 
love him dearly—now no good Maſſa—no joy no 
heart. | 

Jef. Now, if I cou'd manage to buy this poor fellow, 
and make him a preſent of himſelf, bow I ſhou'd make 
him flare ! Harkee, my lad. as you don't ſeem of much 
uſe in this family, do you think your lady wou'd part 
with vou 2. ſhouw'd van. lh 15 cr mo god gu gr 7g 
England ? 

Ceſar. Oh, Maſſa ! yes, 'yes—{ leaps for jeg. — me 
love England, cauſe my old Maſſa love ii— he hate In- 
dia—ſodo 1. 

Fef. Well, then, I'll fpeak to your lady- 

D ſar. No, no, Maſſa, lady know nothing of me; 
Mr. Norton is de chum of de houſe—you ſpeak to hun 
— Maffa otten fay, in paffion, he fell me. 

Je/. Oh, very well damn'd unconſcionable dog 
though, 1 find him to be——ſo if he can get any thin 
by ir, I don't doubt his conſent; for I believe he'd fel 
his o] ſkin if he cou'd ſpare it. [Bell rings. ]—the 
bell rings —_— dog, will you fetch my coat, now 

Ce/ar, Yes, yes, Malfa run—l fly for good Mafia. 
[ Runs of 

Tef. There, there's a proof theſe poor devils don't 
know when they're well us d truly—lf I can but procure 
this poor fellow his liberty—by Heavens the very 
thought warms my heart though I han't done much 
harm, never did much good—ſo now it's time to begin. 


[Exit after Czar. 
*CENE, 


— 


16 THE SWORD OP PEACE. 


SCENE; An open Walk. 


* Enter Lieutenant Dormer and Mr. Supple. 


Dor. Attend you to the Reſident's dy'e ſay, Mr. 
Supple ? | 

Sup. Yes, yes, you muſt go with me directly, Dor- 
mer, to the Miſs Moreton's—and, egad, you muſt take 
care of your heart, for I can tell you, they are enchant- 
ing creatures ! the eldeſt, Eliza, I find, is the Reſident's 
favourite, and the match is all concluded alreidy—he 
” has agteed to ſettle all her own fortune on her, beſides 

an immenſe jointure from the old Don,” and ten 

thouſand pounds worth of jewels into the bargain. 

Dorn. | think the ought to have had a great deal 

more, to have induc'd het to accept ſuch a match. 

Sup. Such a match ! why do you conſider ſhe makes 
herſelf the firſt+ woman bere, with the likelihoods of 
being a yourg brill ant widow in a very ſhort ſpace ©, 
conſiderations, let me tell you, of immenſe weight, and 

which no woman that comes out ts India can poſſibly 
re uſe. | | 

D Well, then, there's no great danger for the 
heart of poor Lieutenant of Seapoys 

Sup. No, to de ſute, you can't poſhbly have any. 
chance with either of them—but I was willing to cau- 
tion you, becauſe handſome young fellows are often too 
apt to be conceited of themſelves 

Dor. Sir, I'm infinitely oblig'd to you for your kind 

| advice. [ Bowing. 
3 Sup. Beſides, ſcenceitediy] as the Refident's my par- 
| ticular friend, and you know my conſequence on that 
account is not very ſmall, I intend making propofals to 
the other myſelf, | 
Dor. Umph ! fo I ſuſpeQed. | 
Sup. Therefore you ſee how the caſe ſtands, and that 
it is not poſſible you can be ſuppoſed to make any ad- 
| vantage 


* 
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vantage of this accident that introduces you to their 
notice, | . 

Dor. You might have ſpar'd yourſelf all this trouble, 
good Mr. Supple ; for I heve too much ſpirit to lay 
myſelf open to a repulſe, by aſpiring to an honor my 
humble fortune dare not pretend to—but, as you are io 
very communicative, I ſhou'd be very glad if you wou d 
inform me what buſineſs theſe ladies can poſlibly have- 
with me. 

Sup. Oh! it's a range romantic affair but I'm 
deſired to ſay nothing about it—ſo come along, for my 
time is of conſequence ! [ Exit, 

Dor. U here's no making any thing of this fellow—but 
] have often heard my friend Edwards ſpeak bighly of 


theſe,young ladies—but, I know not why, wy heart's all 
agitation. [ Exit after Supple. 


2 


SCENE, 4 Room in Mrs. Tartar's Houſe. 


Eliza and Louiſa diſcovered. 


Elisa. Where can Jeffreys be! I have rung for him 
this half hour. Have you ſent him any where, Louiſa? 

Louiſa. Not I—I ſuppole he is diverting himſelf with 
all the things and people he fees here, fo different from 
any thing he ever ſaw before! — l ring again oh, 
here he 1s. 


Enter Jeffreys with the Ribbon of his Hair in bis Hand, 
and bis Hair hanging looſe deaun his Back, 


Eliza. Why, Jeffreys, I have been ringing for you 
this half hour. 
Tef- O lord, yes, Ma'am ; and Pye heard you all 


the time, I ſhall certainly go diſtrated, ladies, in 
3 this 


Pa ates) MET. . EO IE 
: 
b 


he won't put it or 
frey, and Cæſar to do what any lad in England wou'd 
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this Maz1g-ba-ga gaga—this place here with its hard 


Dane, . F 

Leuiſa. Why ſo, Jeffreys? | 
Tef. Why, Ma'am, here are ſo mary Blackamoors 

kept to do nothing, that nothing can I get done—l_ 

was without my coat, Madam, when you rung, = 

Elize] and was obliged to wait the leiſure of half a 

dozen of them beſore I cou'd attend your order“ for 


be that takes your coat won't bruſh it—he that 


« bruſkes it won't bring it—and he that brings it, egad 
ſo there was Thomas, God- 


4% have done by himfelf.” —And Cæſar (in my burrying 


bim) pulls off the ribbon of my hair, which, it ſeems, 


belongs to the province of a damn'd Gentoo fellow 
that's gone out into the fields to eat his dinner, and, 
having left me, I muſt wait, until | can tie it myſelf, un- 
til his return—though there are fifteen of theſe black 
gentry loit'ring ahout there, doing nothing. 

£liz Ha! ha! ha! poor Jeffreys! but you muſt 


conſider it is owing to the heat of the climate. 


Jef. I rather believe, Ma'am, it's owing to the 


pride and vanity of tueit eniployers,”——1 beg, la- 


dies, I may have all your commands at leaſt a week or 
two beforehand, or I thall never be able to get them ex- 
ecuted. 5 4 . 
[Pulls out a long paper that falls one End of 
it on the Ground. |] 
Louiſa. Mercy on us! Jeffreys, what's that! the bill 
of fare of the dinner the Refident gives us to mor- 


row ? 


 Fef. Oh, no, Madam; by what I can learn, that 
won't be over long no, Madam, this is a liſt of 
the ſervants and ſla ves that belong to the retinue of Mrs, 
"Tartar, with an account of what they don de, which 


J have had written out. 

Louiſa. Why ſo, Jeffreys ? 4 
Jef. Ill tell you. Madam; ſuppoſe I want to or- 

der your carriage, | nay have balf a dozen of theſe 

gentry at my elbow, and yet not one of em the one [ 

muſt apply to, or that will fetch him—o that 1 cow'd 


ſooner, in England, get to the preſence of His MaJeſty 
83 himtelt, 
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himſelf, than through this croud of attendants waiting 
on the „ate of Mrs. Tartar, originally the daughter of 
a tallow chandler in England. | 

Eliza. How do you know that, Jeffreys? | 

' Tef. O, Madam, every _y is known here; for 1 
have heard more about many of my friends in England, 
than I ever ſuſpeQed there !—Yes, Madam, Mrs. Tar- 
tars father was a tallow chandler, who, thinking he 
might retrieve a broken fortune in England, repair'd to 
this place, where he ſoon married a black merchant's 
daughter, © with a great deal of money,” and died 
worth a million or two—— Miſs was ſent over to her fa- 
ther's relations, in St. Mary Axe, for education, and at 
her return, married Mr, Tartar, who originally was the 
ſon and heir of a baſket-maker in St. Giles's. 


W 
Enter a black Servant, 


Ser. Here one gentleman want one lady. 
| | [Exit. 
Tef. Come direQly, 
Eliza, Perhaps this may be Dormer. | 
Louiſa, If it is, couſin, do you ſpeak to him; for you 
know wy aukwarid backwardneſs to ſtrangers. | 


Re-enter Jeffreys. 


Tef. There are two gentlemen without, Madam, from 
the Reſident, and have ſent in this note. | 
Eliza. Two—then it can't be Dormet — [ Opens the 
Note and reads Louiſa looking over ber. Um 
© um— my particular friend. Mr. Timothy Supple, who 
« will introduce him—a man ] have the utmoſt reſpect 
«© and affection for —hang Mr. Timothy Supple—— 
R to 


ſaid 


o THE SWORD or PEACE. 


to introduce Dormer by ſuch a fellow ! well, we muſt 
not keep em without — conduct the gentlemen in, 
Jeffreys. | [ Exit ]etficeys, 

Louiſa. None but ſuch an unſeeling mind as his, 
wou d have ſent another perſon to be preſent on ſuch an 


Enter gods and Dormer. (Dormer dreſſed as a Lieu- 
| Jenant of Seapeys, with ſuch a Braadſword by bis 
Side as Officers of the Horſe wear.) 


Sup. Ladies, your moſt obedient! I have the honor 
of paying my adorations to the moſt beautiful of women 
that ever grac'd our ſettlement, —Ah, gods ! what are 
we to do, Ladies? the Reſident has eternally bound me 
to him by this diſtinction. 

{ Eliza during the above ſpeech draws berſelf up 
with — cold and haughty reſerve, Louiſa 
Leatt down diſconcerted and wery grave, 
both curtſeying very diflantly to bis campli- 
ments.] a | | 

Eliza. How free the fellow is! Is that gentleman 
Lieutenant Dormer, Sir! (7e Supple.—-Dormer bowy-. 
reſpetfully,) : gk 

Sup. Yes, Ma'am —Ah, ah, ah! egad, Dormer, I 
had forgot you ; the fight of ſo. much beauty had eclipſed 
every other idea, — Ves, Madam, I have brought Lieu- 
tenant Dormer to attend your commands about this 
, [Dormer bows. 

Eliza. Commands! you miftake the affair much, 
Sir 3 our commillion conſiſts in begging a very parti- 
cular favor of that gentleman :— but as it is a delicate 
ſubject, Sir, cannot well be · diſcuſſed before any one 
net concerned. | 

"Sup. Oh dear, Madam, I know the whole buſineſs ; 

need not mind me—the Reſident has acquainted me, 


_—Indeed I may venture to aſſert, without vanity, there 
I 7 | 28 . are. 


* 
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are few things by him kept ſecret from me; —indeed he 
does me the honour to contfuit me upon every occa- 
fron. 

Eliza. Perhaps ſo, Sir; but you being the Reſident's 
confidant, is no reaſon you ſhou'd be owr's. 

Sup. Damn it, how ſhe cuts me !={ Afide. |—Nay, as 
to that, Madam, ha, ha! I with yon to accept my ſer- 
vices, out of my profound reſped to tlie Reſident; and 
however meanly you, Madam, ſeem to rate my conſe- 
quence here, perhaps you may find it not amils to cul- 
tivate it. | 


With arrogance. 

Eliza, Sir, if the reQitude of my own condudt can- 
not ſupporr me 

Sup. Umph 1 ha, ha, ba! As to that, Madam, 
thoſe are ſpeculations I never trouble my head about, 
not J.— Here, Dormet, you muſt uaderſtand that that 
ſword of your's 

Dor. (Spiritedly.) I ſhall underſtand 72 
Sir, communicated. by you againſt the wiſh of the 
Ladies, 

Sup. Hey ! why what the devil! you in heroics too! 
Egad, if that's the caſe, I muſt e en wiſh you all a good: 
morning. and go ard pay my reſpeQs to Mrs. Tar- 
tas.” — Ades, your moſt obedient— Lieutesant Dormer, 
good bye to you —{ Bows affeded!y.}--Damn the fellow, 
that I bad but courage enough to cut his throat! 

LExit. 

Eliza [Te Dormer,] Let me intreat you, Sir, to 
excuſe this diſagteeable reception, but it has entirely 
ariſen from your extraordinary Gentleman Uſher. 

Dor. I am truly forry, Ladies, to have been thus diſ- 
agreeably introduc's to you; but it was the Reſident's 
* and | cou'd only obey. | 

Louiſa, Vaſily unthinking of him in every re- 
ſpect. 

Der. However, Ladies, afſure yourſelves I await 
your commands with the utmoſt ſubmiſſion. {[ Bows, 

Eliza. We have none, Sir, upon any ſuch conſide- 
ration; on the Contrary, we depend on your gene- 
rolity ** to grant us a Very important ſervice,” 2 
Oo. 
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Dor. Alas! Madam, a poor Lieutenant of Seapoys 
ſtands in no likelihood of being ſo fortunate as to confer 
favors, or receive any. 

Eliza. Not to keep you, Sir, any longer in ſuſpenſe, 
and hoping you will excuſe the liberty I mean to take, 
as Mr. Supple was ſo officiouſly preparing to acquaint 
you ; it reſpects that very (word, I fancy, you have by 


your fide. 
Der. Madam, you throw me into ſtill greater perplex- 
ities ; this ſword, Madam— [ Sigbs. 


Eliza. Was the legacy of a beloved friend. | 

Dor. Yes, Madam; but how, or wherefore, can 
that concern you? 

Eliza. To honor that friend's memory with everlaſting 
glory and remembrance, depends ſolely on you, Sir, and 
that ſword. Tx 

Dor. You more and more incteaſe my wonder, Ma- 
dam — Honor kim I ever ſhall with an enthuſiaſin, 
friendſhip alone can inſpiſe. | 

Elisa, Then, Sir, you have a glorious 0>207767i77 is 
exert it. Your friends noble relation in England, Sir 
Thomas Clairville, will deem that ſword cheaply pur- 
chas'd, in exchanging bi, legacy for yours. ; 
Dor. What, Madam, fell it! part with it—not for 

millions ; unworthy ſhou'd I prove myſelf of his dying 
tenderneſs ! No, Madam, if it cannot more nobly get 
me bread, it ſhall deprive me ſooner of exiſtence. 

Eliza. You do not fee the affair in its proper light, 
Sir ; it is not ſelling, it is exchanging it, and for the no- 
bleſt purpoſe. dir I bomas covets it to remain for 
« ever in his family, a noble atteftaiion io the exalied 
% worth of its too unfortunate owner, preſerved amongſt 
* banners and trophies of bis dignified anceſtors, as re- 
£* fleQting higher honor and more true glory as the te- 
* Jic of a noble, geberous, and grateful heart. 

Dor. But it : muſt not be by fixing the diſgrace of a 
„% mercenaty on mine“ No, madam—1 am butt a 
% poor Lieutenant, yet ſuch will I remain. ——If T 


can't enrich myſelf without mercenary views, without 


taroiſhing the honor of a Britiſh ſoldier, yet think me 
| | | not 


a 
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dot ſo ſelfiſh to prefer my own flight ſatisfaction to my 
deceas'd friend's glory.—1 honor Sir Thomas's motive— 
it ſpeaks him what an Engliſhman ſhould be. Fils gifts 


be to himſelf, —But—take the ſword—though parting 
with it—leaves me wretched. | 

Eliza, Excuſe me, Sir; it is my couſin's commiſſion, 
though her diffidence and delicacy have forc'd me to the 
explunation of it. | 

Louiſa. What my coufin has told you is the real fact, 
Sir. 5 

Dor. To you then, Madam, I refign that ſword, 
which not the moſt potent enemy ſhou'd have forc'd 
from me but with my life ;—yet friendſhip is ſtronger 
than power, and beauty irreſiſtable as fate! Oh, Clair» 
ville ! receive this proof of my attachment.—“ If thy 
+ bleſſed ſpirit is permitted to obſerve it long lo 
** may this remain à trophy to thy merits; and as it 
never was drawn but in thy country's fervice,” 
[taking it from his fide] — may it to ages hence conve 
thy noble worth— No paltry quarrels, ** murdero 
« quels,” ever ſtain'd thy blade—nor was it ever yet 
unſheath'd to ' countenance oppreſſion, wrong, or robs» 
bery.—I have kept thee as a jewel next my heart; Neep- 
jag or waking thou haſt ſtill been with me! and hum- 
bly hope (without a boaſt] I part with thee as unſullied 
as ever | receiv'd thee.—Go, and record thy maſter's— 
[kiffes it with enth:fraſm|—ſad, untimely fate cut off 
from every blefling that awaited him, by an obnoxious 
climate's deſolating heats, 


(Kneeling, preſents the ford to Louiſa, who tak- 
ing it, reſts the point on the ground, ſupportin 
it by the bilt with her left hand ; the other hid. 
ing ber tears with ber handkerchief. —Eliza alſa 
weeping, —Dormer riſing, burries off. ] 


Eliza. Oh, Dormer ! thou baſt prov'd thyſelf the 
wotthy—what, is he gone? | 

Lonſa - Lnwhks up and puts her handkerchief to ber 
eyes again, ſobbing. ] —— Noble, generous youth L ; 

184. 


1 
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Elisa. Indeed, he is. —But come, Louiſa, we need 
not cry all day, — Legi ber|—though I'm afraid we ſhall 
find this ſword a dangerous weapon if I miltake not. 
„J fear” it has given your heart a mortal wound al- 
ready hey, coz—what ſay you? how d'ye feel it ? 

Louiſa. Dear Eliza, how can you give way to ſuch 
levity ? [ Rather peeviſbly. 

Eliza. Nay, don't ſcold, eſpecially ſword in hand, 
good con —In good faith, I'll een call him back to my 
proteQion—and here he comes, as I live. 

. Louiſa. Harting.) Good heaven, he muſt have heard 
you, couſin. 


= 


Re-enter Dormer. 


Dor. Forgive me, Ladies—perhaps it is a weakneſs— 
but the ſword-knot wis my Clairville's! That if you 
would heſtow upon me 

Eliza. Come, don't you ſet me a crying again, you 
ſtrange man you, don't —Here—we don't know what 
to do with our wih now we have got it —| here's no 
other way—you muſt keep the ſword for us, till we 
re urn to England—but be ſure you bring it us every 
day, and ten times a day, that we may be ſure it is 
ſaſe. 

Dor. Ah dear, Madam! truſt me not with it again, 
for fear temptation —— | h | 

Lowiſa, There is no fear of that, Sir; a heart once 
capable of ſuch a generous action, will never be tempted 
to repent it. e 

Dor T am bound eternally, Madam, by your gene- 
Tous confidence. | 

Eliza, Not that we wiſh to conceal your noble gene- 
rolity ; but there are ſome people, who can never for- 
| give a man for putting their own conduct in a deſpica- 
1 ble ſighe by the foperiority of bis own. Giving the 

fwword. ]—Snch you have at preſent to deal with in the 
Reſident, and this bis precious confidant, 


Der. 


; 
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Der. | xm happy, Ladies, your diſcernment is equal 
to their CharaQters.—You will excuſe my ſaying more. 
Eliza, Readily. | 


Re enter Mr. Supple. 


Sup. Well, Ladies! I hope you and Dormer have 
"= fettled this affair—for upon my foul I cannot help inter- 
rupting you.—l have been diſcourfing with Mrs. Tartar 
about you both, till I have work'd up my feelings to 
ſuch a pitch of enthuſiaſm, I cou'd no longer, Ladies 
reſiſt coming to throw my adorations at your feet. 


[ Makes extravagant peflures, and bows of adord- 
tion to them bath, but particularly to Louifa.] 


Louiſa, ¶ very formally.) You do us more honor, 
Sir, than either we deſer ve 
Eliza. (curtſeying and looking archly.) Or deſire. 
[ Ladies go up. 
Sup. Oh, my deareſt Madam, pirdon me there. 
[ Bows conceitedly.]— They ſeem all ſo dev'liſh queer, 1 
ſuppoſe they han't agreed—befides, I fee the ſword's 
by his fide ſtill.—I am ready to attend you, Dormer, if 
the Ladies and you 
Dor. Sit, I am at your ſervice. Ladies, I humbly 
take my leave. [| Bowing reſpe4fully, 
Eliza. Mr. Dormer, Sir, your ſervant ; we ſhall hope 
to ſee you again before to-morrow. / 
Dor, Madam, you do me too much honor. [Berus | 
Sup, Oh ! I ſuppoſe they are at a parley.— Damn 
it, I think ſhe might have aſk'd me t00-——Ladies, 1 
kiſs your hands, till my happy ſtars return me an oppor- | 
tunity of again adoring your beauties. þ 
Louiſa. Mr. Dormer, we hope to fee you ſoon, Sir, | 


[Eliz1 and Louiſa bath curt/cy very gravely, with 
Speaking, and exeunt as Dormer i going of 
eppoſrte. | | 

D Sup, 


* 
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Sup. (a fide as he goes off.) Dormer gone too! Damn 


it, they make nobody of me here—they're the oddeſt 
women I ever ſaw in my life, egad. I never ſaid half ſo 
many fine things to any of their fex hefore, without tura ; 
ing their heads with vanity and affectation. 


[Exit after Dormer. 


IND OF THE SECOND. ACT. 


ACT 


SCENE, 2 Chamber. 


Enter Jeffreys; Ceſar from the oppaſite Sid, 


No N 


C OME hither, Cefar ; I've fomething for you at 
laſt. have agreed with Norton «bovt you, ard an 
unconſcionable dog he is ; but damme, 1 cou'd pot bear 
to ſtand hagling about a fellow creature, 

Ceſar. lea for joy.) Oh, Matfa blefs you, Mails 
am I den your ſlave now, Maſſa, I farve you faithly. 


w—Pyts Jeffreys's band on bis bead, and bows bis 
body in token of ſub miſfſien.] a 


Jef. No, Ceſar; you are no ſlave of niine—--you 
are 
Ceſar. (looks ſurprized.) Did you no fay, Maſſa, 
you agree for me ? | 
Jef. Yes, my good lad; but for ſeat I ſhou'd die 
too, like your old maſter, 1 will give you your liberty 
now, while | have the power — You are free, Cæſar; 
I make you fo but I wou'd not mention my intention 
to you before, leſt it might be diſappointed. 
Ceſar. Maſſa. (afloniſhed) give me liberty! oh, 
Maſſa! Maſſa! Maſſa! Maſſ— 
[ Firft be ſpeaks loud, then fainter and fainter, till 
he faints away in Jeffreys's arms, wbo catches 


bim. | 
Da 10 Je. 


** 


THE SWORD OF PEACE. 
% ef. Hey, hey, Cafar——why Cæſar! what the 


40 deu ſhall 1 do now ? I've certainly kili'd bim; and, 


% damme, I ſhall get hang'e for my gent rofity without 
** benefit of clergy! lord! lord! for they'll never be- 


„eve I have kill'd him with kindneſs — Why, Cæ- 


« far! a pretty piece of work this !——Ah, Jeffreys, 
* you have croſs'd the line to a pretty purpoſe, truly 
*«* —juſt to be tuck u up o' th' other fide on't.— The 
« fellow's certainly dead, and I've freed his ſou! inſtead 
* of his body —Stay—he moves ;-why Czſar, you 
dog, damme, you've frighted me out of my wits.” 
Ceſar. Oh, Maſſa !- you kill me vid good you give 
poor black liberty —He die vid joy !—Ah, alla, I 
Kiſs your fect, | 
Falls flat on the ground, embracing his feet. 
"7ef. No, Cæſar; get up; be a good fellow and a 


- Faithful friend, that's the beſt way of expreſſing your 


thanks.* | 
Ceſar. (rifing ) Dear Maſſa, you ſo good ! you 


break my heart —[weeping.J—-My joy—icel ſad—ob, 


never—never mcke you mends, dera, dear Maſſa. 

J. I'm not your Maſter, Czfar, but your friend. 
ne me your hand, my lad, aud let me fee by your 
ſpirit and bia very you deſerve freedom. | | 

Ceſar. Friend oh vil you vite man be fo. kind to 
ali poor black friend? de black mans he fight for his 
frier d bleed for his friend die for him—** ftarve for 
© him”—eyery ting for his friend,—But oh, Maſſa, I 
muſt call you Maſſa ; for me feel, me love you like my 


old Maſſa. 


* 


Je, Well, we won't fall out about that now]; but, 


you dog, I muſt make you a lad of ſpitit like an Eng- 
Iiſhinan, or elſe, what's your liberty good fer 7 
Ceſar. Ab, Maſſa, I tree! Ilike you !—Am I Eng- 
Iſhman ?—ob teach me be Engliſhman. 

Jef. That I will, you rogue.-—An Engliſhman—ay, 
he lives as he likez—lives where he I'kes—pgors where 
he likes Hays where he likes—2vorks if he likes 
Jets it alone, if he likes— © fafves, if he ſikes 


% abuſes who he likez—boxes who be likes"—thinks 


& 


A what 
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thinks what he likes—ſpeaks what he thinks—ſor, 
damme, he ſears nothing, and will face the devil. 


(Clinchin bis 

Ceſar. Oh rare, Maſſa, Maſſa, 6 bio ft 

Lea. for je, rubbing his bands. 

Jef And now you're tree, d'ye mind, it I chuſe ts 
ſwear at you, and break your head, I've a tight to it; 
becauſe d' ye fre now, you're iy friend and my equal, 

and may at me again, if you have ſpunk enough for it. 
But before, when you were a poor handcuff d flave, Pd 
have knock'd my own brains out before I'd have touch' d 
you: for a true-bort» Engliſhman, if he provokes him, 
damme, he'd knock. his deft friend's teeth down his 
throat, — [te be ſpoken quick] but never lifts his hand 
againſt the oppreſs d. ler. 

Ceſar. But, Maſſa, do Eagliſhmans always quarrel 
with his friend and fight him ? 

Tef. For my part, | never love my friend better than 
when 'm fighting with him. Damme, if you han't 
ſpunk enough to quarrel with an Engliſhman, he deſpi- 
ies o. None of your denin'd congees for him“ 
dive him an honeſt knock o“ the heud, and he opens 
his heart to you directly. Give me your hand, my boy 
—never felt ſo ha app in all wy life ; and if people did 
but know the pleaſure of doing a generous action, the 


devil tke me if 1 think hs cou'd be an ill-natur'd 
Come along, Ceſar, 


{:oundrel in the univerſe. 
and let us drink to our laſting friendſhip ; and te- 
++ member you muſt never ſuffer any body to abuſe your 
* panel tos. hes elf.“ 

[ Exit. 


D 3 SCENE, 
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SCENE, A Card Rom diſcovered. 


Three Tables on a Side, ranged with Gentlemen and 
Ladies at Cards, At the upper End of the Stage a 
Door opens into a Ball. Ramm, where you ſee Couples 
Handling croſs the Door as dancing; Muſic playing as 
at a Diſtance, not tos loud. At the fir Table next 
the Audience, on one Side, Mrs. Garniſh, wvith ber na- 
taral brown Complexion, her dark Hair dreſſed out 
with a Number of Jewels, and ber whole Dreſs as fine, 
and overloaded with Finery as 'poffible in the Indian 
-Stile, lolling in her Chair, holding her Cards, and a 
black Slave flanding by ber, playing them for ber as 
" fbe ſpeaks them, or points to them; taking up ber 
Tricks, ſhuffling and taking up the Cards, and dealing 
for ber. Another Slave by the fide of the other Lady 
des the ſame for ber This other Lady to be a Contraft 
4% Mr) Garniſh in every Degree, looking pale and 
felt,  peeviſh, ill-natured, and unhappy ; dreſſed fine 
and auktward. Mrs Gainiſh all Spirits, Pride, Vul- 
parity, and Self conſequence. The other Table in 
Front of the oppoſite Side, A great fat Woman, wery 
braun, fitting full front to the Audience, as fine as 
can be, but areſſed as ridiculouſly as prfſible : this is 
Mrs. Gobble. The other- Lady the Colaur of Varico. 
Miſs Bronze dreſſed with Elegance, in a filver or 
gold Gauze, Flowers, Texvels, fc. a good Figure, and 
ſmart, with black Slaves playing their Cards, as be- 
fore. Some o the Men elegant and genteel ; others 
brown fickly Skeletons ; and the elderly Men very Fat; 
as theſe t2vo extremes prevail moſt in India ; and in 
= general an aukward, ſquare Manner of holding their 
* CZSbhoulders very bigh, and flooping their Heads, Some 
tables with no Blacks attending, to ſhow it is the Diſ- 
tinction of Conſequence and Grandeur; and the Blacks 
. who thus attend muff be drefſed finer and with more 


- Attention than the others, who are ſeen coming _ 
2 | wil 


2 
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gvith Refreſhments, The two Tables next to the Ball- 


room Door, purpoſely neglected, to ſhow they are 
People to de known Nobodies ; there ſuch Folks are 


generally placed to keep the Wind off from their Betters. 


The whole Group: as much in the Bunbury Stile as 


poſſible. 


% Mrs. Gar. I play alone, in diamonds. —Spadille.—— 

Black takes it out of ber band of cards, makes up the 

trick, and places it before his miſtreſs. —Manille — 

Black ditto, as before.) Baſto. Umph ! can't 

have the volle, I preſumes; but there's the game 
dead. 

[Throws down the cards ; black oppoſite makes the 

cards, and ber black deals for her, 


1 Gent, Well, Madam, have you ſeen our two 
lovely ftrangers, the Miſs Moretons ? . 
Mrs.” Ger. Seen em? yes—[Turning up her noſe.} — 


I play'd alone, with mats; two gold mores, Sir, if you 


pleuſe. 
Mrs. Gobble. (at ſecond table.) What's trumps, Pom- 
rey Bk. [In a coarſe baggiſb Vorce. 


Pam. De hearts, your Lady's honor, 

Mrs. Geb. Ah, hearts! I like that—l have always 
ſo many of em — My lead—play a club, Pompey. 

2 Gen. (at firſt table.) And don't you think the Miſs 
Moretons, Mrs. Garnith, very fine women? particularly 
the divine Eliza ? 

Mrs. Car. Umpb, I don't know, Sir, what you call 

. fine ; for I perteſt I never ſeed a more meaner figure in 
all my born days, not I—why ſhe hasn't a jewel or a 
pearl about her whole dreſs. 

Mrs. Gob. (bawling.) Lord, Mrs Garniſh, why T 

hear they have receiv'd no company ! There is not g 
man in the rooms can tell me one word what they 
like, 

Miſs Bronze. O Ma'am! Te, he, he, he! Mrs, 
Tartar was juſt now telling me the ladies were ſo ſqeam- 


iſh, truly] they would not admit the geatlemen to pay 
their 


| | 
| 


32 THE SWORD OF PEACE. 


their compliments; for fear it ſhould be thought they 
came to get huſbands. Te, he, he! 
{The ladies at all the Tables laugh with afftted 
| atrs ] - | 
Mrs Geb. Ho! ho! ho! [wecifereuſly) 
Me. Gar. Ha! ha! ba! CLA and wutgarly] Hul- 
bands, truly! if the men are all of wy mind, Miſs 
Bronze, they'd farve em right to take no notice of um. 
What ſay you, Mrs. Gobble ? 
3 [Maffcplayt at the top of the ſtage. 
4 Second Man at ſecond table. That don't ſeem to be. 
the caſe then, Madam, for here they come, ſur- 
* rounded by « croud of them.“ 


Enter Eliza and Leuiſa from the Ball Rom dreſs'd 
evith the ulm Simplicity and Elegance of Taſte und © 

Fabian; but their Hair without Powder, in Curls 
and Ringlets, flowing in Abundance down their Backs 

% the bottom of their Mai. Segeral Gentlemen 

. with them; among the reſt, Mr. Supple and the Re- 
fident, wer ed, and wery hot, As Eliza and 
Leuifa advance, the Ladies all eye them, wink and 

mate all Sorts of rude Signs ts one another about them. 
Als Eliza advances towards Mrs Garniſh, e flarts 
up rudely and widgarily in ber Face, and apparently. 
exemiing her whole Dreſs and Figure. Eiiza, and 
the utmoſt Eaſe and Elegance, ſees it, but looks ut 
ber wvith much Nonchulance, and ſeems in bigh Spirits. 
Louiſa, al! elegant Soft» eſs on the other Side, ſeems 
Ai ſcancerted at their behaviour, Duting this time 
Mufic. | 


- Eliza: Tam glad we have leſt the ball room; I de- 
clate, Reſident, there's no dancing a minuet here with 
apy TawufeGion ; one's as niveh crouded as at the ball 
ator Jimes's on a birth night 

Bliſs Bronze: (ina loud whiſper to Mrs. Gobble) Do 
you think ſhe was ever there?  - 

Ref. That was owing to your ſine dancing, Eliza, and 
not to the ſmallneſs of the room, | | 


Sup, 
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Sup. Oh! ſuch a minuet ! (turnt to Mrs, Garniſh in 
4 lower waice) You never, Mrs. Garniſh, ſaw fuck 
darcing in your life. 

Mrs. Garn. (loud) What, ſo monſtrous bad, hey? 

Eliza. (looking down at Mrs, Gainiſh with a ſmile 
of triumph) Ln | Mrs. Garniſh, have you forgot me 
Im fure 1 ſhall never forget you-—with your nice plumb 
cakes, fo froſted and decorated ; and your pies and 
your puffs, ard ices, and creams, all ſo nice us'd 
io buy of you in Oxford read, 

; (Gents, all bur into a loud laughter. 

Louiſa. | wondet we don't ſee Dormer here, couſin, 

[ Aficte to Eliza, 

Eliza. I guefs'd you had been looking for him nay, 
never bluſh—(turns round careleſily ts Supple) Pray, 
Mr. Supple, what's become of your friend Dormer, 
that he is not amongſt us here to-night ? 

Sup, Oh! he's a fellow of no taſte, I can affure you, 
Madam—he hardly ever appears at 4 ball indeed ſome 
people doubt whether he kaows how to dance ; but at 
preſent he is gone to a friend of his that is dying. 

[Turns upon bis heel with much indifference, 
leiſa. Benevolent eteature ! puor man! ſome ſacrt> 
fice. perhaps, to this malignant climate. 

Gent, Gentleman dying, ſay you? who's that ? what 
young Edwards? | 

Sup. Yes, I ſaw him this morning, and in my opi> 
nion, he could not poſſibly ſurvive ſour-and- twenty 
hours; but this is not « ſubjeQ to entertain ladies— 
vou muſt not mind it, Madam, (ce Levifa) Theſe things 
happen every day with ue. 

Eliza, Edwards | Edwards did you fay, Sir? it's a 
common name—but—do you know any—any thing of 
his family ? [ In agitation. 

Sup, Not I, Madam; indeed I've heard he's à baro- 
net's ſon——but | don't believe it; nay, I'm very certain 
it's vo ſuch thing. | 
- El.za. Wou'd | were fo too! not live! four- and 
tuen [ ſaints. 
* Loviſa. Oh, Mr. Supple, you have kill'd my coufin— 
my dear Eliza ! (a great fuſs around herr recovers, } 


* 
Eliza. Oh, Louila 
Jug. 


* 


= 


: 
. 1 


1 
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"Sup. I am very forry, Madam, but how could 1 ima- 


Leuiſa. If you would always imagine it neceſſary to 
have humanity, dir, you would not run the riſque of 
ſhocking other people's ſeelings. Let me beg our car- 
| Trage may be-call'd. | 

+: FT hey lead Elina out, and the ſcene trop, Muſic 
gun. | N 


80 E NE, Mr. Nornthcote's Henſe. 
Northcote, Dormer, a Edwards diſcovered, 


Nen id. Come, come, Edwards, koep up your ſpirits, 
and don't give way to theſe delicate fears of your miſe 
treſs's 64+ ar ; faint-heart never won fair lady—come, 
here's u bumper to the divine Eliza. | 

Der. Nay, don't let's pait two ſuch charming women 
. —therefore, here's « bumper to both — Eliza and 1 oui- 
ſa, if you pleaſe, Mr. Northcote. | 

: North. Wich all wy heart—botb, then—you might 
hae given em a gleſs a picce tho'—to the charming 
ce aſins! Come, Edwards, rouſe man! 

- Ede, Ah! my worthy David Northcote—your ge- 
nerous heart ever judges by itfelf—Eliza wes al that's 
amiable, but— 

Dor. Never fear, Edwards; remember true love 
never doubts. 

Ed Rather ſay, it doubts and fears every thing 
end her not anfwering my laſt diftrated note, ſent her 
before I failed from England, gives me cauſe to dread a 
change. | y 

North. Pſha ! inſtead of ſighing ard deſpairing, wait 
upon her—or at leaſt wine to her; and Dormer here 
will deliver your lettet, 1 am certain; eſpecially as that 
Wül, him an opportunity, and excule, for paying his 
reſpects to Louiſa. i 

Dor. On all accounts, moſt readily ; write, write, 
and ſhe ſhall have it before ſhe ſleeps. 

Edw. You muſt excuſe me, my dear friends; that 
love, which hes hitherto ſacrificed every thing, I will 

| not 
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nat diſgrace by an action that muſt be miſconſtrued no 
—tho” baniſh' d. diſtrels'd, deſtroy'd for my conftancy 
ta her—yet I would fiok unknown, rather than force 
myſelf thus upon het notice. | 


North. You are, low ſpirited, that's-all—bring vs 4 


haoker—come; ſmoak a hooker, and drink a glaſs, ' 


and you'll ſoon perceive Eliza ſpaikliog, all love and 


Enter Jeffreys { abruptly, in great agitation.) 


ef. I beg pardon, gentlemen, for introducing—but 
I have. been ſent to know—to—enquire-thau'd be 
much oblig'd to you, if yeu'd tell me which. of you 
three it is—that is—dying ? 
North, Ha! ha! hal this is droll enough can't you 
find that out, friend, by eur countenances ! 


Jef. o Lord! no Sir—but Tbeſeech you, gentlemen, 


anſwer my queſtion as quick as poſlible. 

Edu. Don't you know the name of the perſon, my 
friend, you were ſent to enquire about ? | 

Tef. O lud, Sir, in my hurry I've forgot. 

North, You are miſtaken in the houſe, perhaps? 


. Oh no— 'm right as to the Houſe, becauſe one 
Mrs 6 | 


. Tartar's blacks came with me. 
Edw. (in agitation.) Hey—what—Mrs. Tartar— 
who do you * to there? [rifing. 


Tef. r Sir, why to the Miſs Moretons, and theres 


Miſs Eliza, lying almoſt lifeleſs all this e; for ſhe 
was told at the ball, this gentleman (which ever it is of 
you) was dying. | 
North. Was the gentleman's name Edwards, friend? 
Jeſ. The very ſame, Sir—Are you the gentleman ? 
Zaum. My worthy, dear Eliza! I—I am Edwards ; 
; my friend, and. bring me to her. 
Tt. 6 a #""” > arte wakes 
Der. Edwards dying ! what could ſuch a ſtrange 1e- 


port ariſe from? | 


North. At preſent, no matter. However, let us fol- 
low poor Edwards to Mrs. Tartar s; I don't kaow 10 
ut 


—— 
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but as the young lady is thus affected. Edwards in hu 


__ preſent weak ſtate may ſtand in need of our aſſiſtance. 
Der. Undoubtedly he will —beſides, as I am already 

acquainted with her, I can eaſily introduce you. 

Come, let's make haſte, for Edwards is there by this 


time. [Exeunt, ' 


SCENE, a Room at the Refident”s. 
Euler Reſident and Supple. 


Ref. Is the door faſt, Supple ? Well, now, what the 
devil's to be done about this girl? As to that damn'd 


Edwards, Ill fee him at the devil before he ſhall have *' 


her but with a fellow of his ſpirit, and a girl of her 
fortune, fond of him, as you ſee ſhe is, to diſtraction, 
why, they may take ſhip and elope for the purpoſe. 

0 Sup. Which muſt be your buſineſs to prevent, good 

r. | . 
Ref. Aye, but how? damn it, how? 

Sup. Why, Refident, I have often help'd you out at 
a dead lift, and 1 think 1 have hit it now—1 think 1 
have. | , + | 

Ref. Ay, there's my good Supple—what is't, what 
ist? If yoy can but aſſiſt me to diſappoint this fellow, 
and get the girl myſelf—Damme, aft what you will, 
have what you will—l'll deny you nothing. 

Sup. Why 1 thiak if we can fairly lay Maſter Edwards 
by the heels in our prifon, at this time of the year, and 
in ſuch a devil of a place as you and I know that it is— 
and ill, too, as he has been lately, I think we ſhall have 
provided for him in leſs than eight-and-forty hours. 

Ref. But upon what preteace ? 

- Sup. You kuow it's impoſſible for a writer to live 
upon his pay, and without being in debt to the black 


merchants, | know he is pretty deep with N 


Dowza ; ſend for him, tell him you have particular 
reaſons to inſiſt upon his arreſting Edwards—you know 
Tyler, our Mayor, and Edwards quarrell'd the other 


day, ſo he will direQly grant the warrant, and it may 


be done before to-morrow morning. : 
Ref 


r 
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Rey I like it much, I'll about it inan M- 
ainghi Dowra #s without. on-other buſineſs. * | 

Sup. Is he r egad, then, I' go and fetch him in — 
. " Exit in haſte, 

Reſ. So! if [ can but confine the dog io priſon, it 
may do—for Eliza can procure no money 10 releaſe him, 
but through me. il part em, t warrant-me, and bring 
her haughty ſpirit lower— Til be reveng'd, however, 
being retus'd for ſuch a ſpendthrift puppy, and can paſs 
it off for prudence. 


; Re-enter Supple with Mazioghi Dowza. 


Sup, Come, come in, Mazinghi Dowza ; his honor 
wants you for a particular ſervice, that you muſt exe- 
cute for him direQly. 

Maz. Me am do all his orders vid ſubmillion. 

[Puts his hand on his head, and bows his body. 

Reſ. Aye, aye, to be ſure, you're a diſcreet, obe- 
dient man, Mazinghi, and know your duty. 
What is George Edwards, writer here, indebred to you! ? 

Mas. Your honor—me hope—you no offende me 
lende de poor fellow little money for his diſtreſs. 

Reſ. Not at all, not at all, Mazinghi, not at all. But 
Jam inform'd he's very deep with you, and it is to ſerve 

ou that I tell you, it you do not inſtantly arreſt him, 
you will loſe your whole money. 
[Mazinghi locks ſurprized and ſpreads bis fingers. 

Sup. Aye, it's very true, Mazinghi—what his wor- 
ſhip's goodneſs tells you—you'll loſe every farthing if 
you don't ne him in a priſon diiectiy; nd as his 
honor has a value for you, he acquaints you with this. 

Mar. Maſſa Edwards vas always good and civil 
He alvay pay me honeſt ven he can, I forry hurt him, 
good your honor's excellence. 

Ref. Do you doubt my intelligence? Sure I ought to 
know beſt what's going on here — an | Reſident ? 
« I know what the ſcoundrel is about, I promiſe ou 
„ heſitate, therefore, not a moment, but arreſt hm 


* accept of nothing but 1 which I know he 
** can't 
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« can't raiſe.” —— Throw him into priſon, and I will 
ſupport you if complaints are made. | 
Cup. Be ſure you accept of no bail, nothing of any 
ſecurity whatever, for if you do, you'll loſe it all. The 
Reſident knows what he's about, and it's your duty to 
depend upon him. | 

Ref. Pihaw man! if you delay you'll loſe all your 
debt; ſo be gone, and about it directly. 

Mas. Me ſwear by de great Prophet, it make me 
heart ach. 


[Exit Mazinghi, putting bis band on bis bead in 
- ſubmiſſion, Reſident and Supple exeunt the 
ether fide. 


END OF THE THIED ACT, 


Ker 
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SCENE, Louiſa's Apartment. 8 


Enter Eliza and Louiſa, 


. Loui ſa. H 


E | nn My « priſon! good Heavens f for 
what | 

Eliza. A black merchant has impriſon'd him for 
debt | and that wretch, ihe Reſident, won't advance me 
a ſhilling to liberate him. | 

Louiſa, What can be done? . n 

Eliza. He has had the cruelty to reproach me with 
the affair of Dormer, and thinking we have given bim 
the five thouſand pounds, he pretends this as a pu- 
niſhment tor the extravagance, ** as be calls it, of 
««. fooling away what would now have been ſervicea- 
« ble.” 

Louiſa, A lucky thought ;; let's ſend to the worthy 
Northcote ; as executor of Clairville's will, I dare ſay 
his goodneſs will advance us money for Edwards. 

Eliza. I have diſpatch'd Jeffreys for him—as I knew 
you wou'd not deny me what this deteſtable Reſident 
has done! 

Louiſa, No, my dear Eliza ; nor wou'd the noble Sir 
Thomas Clairville But here comes ſome intelli- 
geace. 


E 2 Enter 
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Enter Servant, 


Ser. Mr. Jeffreys defires me to tell you, Madam, 
that he could not find Mr, Northcote any where ; and as 
there was no time to be loſt, through Cæſar's means, 
he has procured a black merchant who will lend you 
any ſum ; and he's now without with a large bag of mo- 


ney ready, 
Eliza, Bring him in directly. 


berwant re-enters with Mazinghis 


EM. Sir; 1 hall feel infinitely te: if you; can 


render me this ſervice, you are inform'd I wiſh to trou- 


4 fall, an 


i 


ble you about. 

Mux. Ifs, m T have bring de Wes vid me, 

[Showing the money. 

Eliza. Whatever ſecurity you with, in my power 
to give you, Sir, I am ready to aſure you of. 

Maz O, Madam, lady of your great fortune me ho. 


fear— His honor de Refident krow me vel—Here is 
"three hundred gold moors—vil dar do? 


Eliza. | reslly confeſs myſelf ignorant of the value 
of your money; it is to releaſe a worthy young man 
from prifon——*<© you will oblige me and my ſervant 
here will accompany you” his name is Edwards. 

[ Mazirghi n trembles, lets the money 
ts up his hands and eyes. 


Eliza. Heavens! — WY the . ſpeak! you 


itt act me 
Louiſa. (The other fide of him) Oh, tell us! tell. 


= 
1 Mag. 
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Mas. It is Mazinghi Dowza what arreſt him. 

[ Putting his band on his boſom. 

Eliza. You arreſt him ! Heavens, what ſhall 1 do 
now r | 

Mas. * akes up the bag of money.] Take de money 
and releaſe him me no dare. 

Eliza. (Taking the money with aſtoniſbment] You ar- 
reſt him, and give me the money to releaſe him! what 
mean you ? | 

Mas. Yes, lady, ſend it to one of you people 
Mr, Norton, he my attorney, manage all deſe tiogs for 
me—but you ſay never me gave you de money if you 
do, me tuin—doe me de black man, lady, me ave 
heart. . 

[ Puts bis hand on bis Breaſt, and exit. 

Eliza. Aſtoniſhing ! 

Louiſa, He's a charming black“ ſoul however |— 
ſtay ! here comes Northcote—no ! goodneſs protect us 
it is Edwards himſelf ! E 

Eliza, ¶ Meeting bim at the der.] My” Ed- 
wards 1 


Enter Edwards. 


Edw. My dear, my lov'd Eliza! calm your fear— 
am 
Eliza. Oh, what generous angel has releag'd u 
I had ſent to Northcote—and he | 
Edw. But he has been before you the worthy man 
met me at the priſon door. 
Elis. Heaven ſhower bleſſings on his goodneſs ! 
how kind! how generous! | 
Edw, Oh, my love, you know not the man's 
worth; he is the bleſſing of all around him! amongſt 
thoſe benevolent ſpirits that feel an enthuſiaſm in ſoſten- 
ing the calamities of wretches in a priſon, David North- 
cote ſtands conſpicuous, by preventing the wretehed 
from eatering one, 


E 3 Louiſa. 
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Louiſz. Jeffreys was telling us ſome noble actions of 
this worthy mar. 

- "Edw His whole life, “ Louifa;” is but a ſeries of 
them; and where others give rupees, he gives 
% thouſands” —— I find.“ Elrzr,” it has been through 
the Reſident and Supple, the werebant arreſted me, 
though it muſt. not be mention'd, as it wou'd ruin the 
poor creature if knowh he had divulg'd it. wrt 

El:za. Generous cieature ! then this accounts for 
the poor black merchant's behaviour to us. 

Eau. To you! | L346 

Eliza. Ves, you are as much oblig'd to his generous 
intentions as you are to Northcote ; and, I doubt not 
it is ſuch examples have produced theſe effects. —But, 
oh ! | tremble for your ſafety 

Lada I haze the moit thorough ſenſe of the kind in- 
tereſt you take 'n my misfortunes—— but, in this mo- 
ment of agitation, I am ſcarce able to expreſs it; but 
fear net, my ſweet Eliza, Northcore is able to adviſe 
_ and protect you; depend on him, and reſt eaſy—he ima- 
gined you might be alarm'd, and begg'd me to eſcort you 
and Louiſa to his houſe—His wife is the worthieſt of 
women, ahd expects you, 

Louiſa. Ah! do, dear couſin, let us go; let us 
throw ourſelves into ſuch kind protection immediately ; 
for here I'm ternhed. 

- Eliza. Willingly ; for I know not how it is, but 1 

never feel eafy a moment in this houſe—byt do you go 
firſt, and we will meet you there, as we muſt pay our 
compliments firſt to this Mrs. Tortar—and, beſides, we 
expet Dormer every minute—l wonder he is not 
come. ; 

Edw. I left him dreſſing—he will conduct you, then, 
to that houſe, where peace, love, and harmony for ever 
reign, where affluence is made a bleſſing, and diffus'd as 
ſoch to every one who enters—— Oh, here is Dormer. 
—[ Enter Dormer,]—Adicu ! I put you both under the 
ſoldier's protection. [Exit Edwards. 


l. Ob, Mr. Dormer, you ſtrange unkind man 
you! here hive we been waiting, and have been dif- 


nes d and frightened out of our wits about Edwards, 
| 2 . and 
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and you never came near us—and there 1 wanted you 
and your fine ſword there, to have gone and cut this 
Reſident's throat ſor me. 

Dor. My dear Miſs Moreton I'm ure will ex- 
cuſe me, when ſhe knows my heart wou'd not let me 
lea ve Edwards in diſtreſs even to wait on her. 

Eliza. [A glow of joy' riſing in ber countenance; dud 
giving bim ber band. |—Dormer, I cannot thank the 
words won't do! —Happy'! happy.! Edwards, in weh 
a friend“ as Clairville is.” 

Dor. Charming ſenſibility !—yet happler far in the 
virtuous affection of ſuch a woman as his Eliza, © 

Elisa. (Peeping forward at Louiſa)—or ſuch a wo- 
man as Louifa hey, Mr. Dormer—— hey, Louiſa ? 

Louiſa. (Smiling) My dear, wild giil'! with the 
rears in your eyes, and the ſmiles on your cheeks?! 
ſuch lively ſenſibility and ee lure never were fo ſweet · 
ly contraſted. 

Der. Rather fay fo charmingly blended: + 

Eliza, ** Come, Dormer, tell me”—1 ſuppoſe my 
partiality for Edwards has made a fine feaſt for ſcandal 
here come, n now, be bene, and tell me what the folks 
lay about it. 

Der. Why Supple and the women cry ſhame, 1 
eondemn you, whilſt all the men adore yo 

Elica. O, I don't doubt Supple's being againſt me, 
for I know I am a wild blundering” creature. Right or 
wrong, if people will make me deſpiſe them, 1 muſt 
tell them fo—aad it they will take my good IN dy 
aſſault, as you have done, Dormer,” Why 1 can't 
conceal it; however, let him talk — for, bleſsd with 
« the affection of my Edwards, and the friendſhip of 
„two ſuch men. as yourſelf, Dotmer, and the worthy 
« Northcote, I ſhall little heed their centures. 

„ Der. You do me too much honor, Madam; North. 
„ cote has fortune and power, but J have only wiſhes!” 

Eliza. ** If you wee, talking to the Reſident and 
% Supple, who think all merit confiſts in gold moors 
and lacks.of rupees,” fortune might be an object, but 
« to thoſe of heerts and ſouls, Dormer, it is needleſs z" 
„ beſides. you can expect only ſortube's frowngs, if you 
continue thus obſtinately to turn your back upon her. 

* ſmiles — 
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ſmiles And, indeed, this affair of Sir Thomas 
Clairville's muſt be differently ſettled. 

Dor. Urge me not, dear Madam, on that point—my 
honour is reward ſufficient. | 

Eliza, For all that, we intend laying our heads toge- 
ther with Mr. Northcote. 
Dor. Then I muſt depend upon the charming gentle- 
neſs of your couſin, to ſhield me from your threaten'd 


machinations, and to promiſe me ſhe will not vote againſt 


me. ” 

Eliza. ladeed ſhe can promiſe you no ſuch thing! 
for 1 know her heart condemns you, though ſhe may 
fear to tell you ſo. | | 

Louiſa. (Smiling) Really, Mr. Dormer, I think you 
are too ſcrupulous; and though I ſhould be ſorry to 
hurt your delicacy, yet you muſt not be ſuffer'd to rife 
thus above humanity. 8 

Dor. Such a flattering condemnation, my dear Ma- 
dam, from your lips, I wou'd not exchange for Sir Tho- 
mas Clairville's whole eſtate! 

Eliza. Mighty fine! mighty fine! as the old Reſident 
fays—But, upon wy word, we are abſolutely rude to 
Mrs. Northcote. | * 


— 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Madam, the Reſident is coming up to wait on 


u. | 
Elisa. Is he without? | 
Ser. No, Madam; but” his carriage is driving up. 
[ Exit, 
Eliza. 1 ſuppoſe he's coming poſt, about Edwards. 
Lowiſa. And, if you'll permit me, PII retire till he's 
gone, for I ſuppoſe his bofineſs now is principally with 


you. 
Eliza. Oh, you have a mind ſor a tte à- tete with Mr. 
Dormer, 1 ſee——it's well for you my heart's pre-en- 


gag'd, for he is a moſt dangerous creature——Poor 
| * - _ Loviſa 


- 
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Louiſa, ha! ha !—But hoſt! here comes the old * 


rant, puffing and diowing fo. away with you. 5 
2 by [Exeunt Louiſa and Dorner. 


Enter the Reſident as the other Door. 


"Re So, Madam, you have "contriv'd to releaſe * 
beggarly Edwards, I nd! and, if 1 don't prevents it, 
I ſuppoſe intead throwing away yourſelf and fortune 
upon bim into the bargain 

Eliza, I certainly came out to. India with no other 
intention, Sir,. not to ſacrifice my youth and * 
« of mind for. pearls ard grandeur, but to ſeek” and 
« ward @. generous lover.” 

Reſ. Mighty fine, Madam! mighty fine but I had 
too gteat a tegard for your. father to ſee his fortune 
thrown away upon ſuch a fellow ! and muſt prevent it. 

Eliza, But you wou'd literally marry me yourſelf, Sir, 
hal ha !—L humbly thank you, Sir ; (cur:/eying). but 
I have too much regard ſor my good father's daughter, 
not to prevent allo ſuch a prepoſterous union. 

Reſ. Prepoflerous! Madam, | know not what you 
mear—l'm ſure there's not a lady here who don't envy 

on the, preference I have ridiculouſly given 0. 
here's Mrs. Tartar and Miſs Bronze, | 

Eliza And Mrs. Garniſh and Mrs, Gobble, hat ha! 
ha! ridiculous ** indeed, Sir, to imagine a woman 
« of youth and fortune wou'd ſacrifice herſelf for a. 
« paltry ambition ſhe deſpiſes.”—I—1 declare I 
wou'd as ſoon marry Tippoo Saib. 

Ref. Very pretty, Madam—vety pretty—but, I fancy, 
when you find I won't conſent to your having any body 
elſe 

Elisa, That I'll conſent to have you, ha! ba! ha! 
— No, Reſident, from the ſtrange clauſe in my father's 


will, I was oblig d to come to India for my or 
N ave 
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have forfeited it—but I don't remember a word in it 
about being obliged to marry the executor, 

Ne If your poor father, Madam, was alive to 
2 this, and to ſuch a friend as | was always to 

I_ 

Eliza. [ Hokling out her hand te him] Reſident, don't 
miſtake me I honor you, as a friend of my father's— 
your kindneſs to him fr help'd to raiſe his fortune 
an obligation once conferr'd, in my opinion, can never 
be cancell 4 Therefore, however, your future con- 
duct may diſtreſs my heart, you ſhall find it till re- 
* main grateful for thoſe kindneſſes you have once con- 
« ferr'd. | » 

- Ref. Why, now, that's pretty of you—now that's 
| kind—T love you for that upon my foul, Eliza, you 
—you might make what you wou'd of me. 

Eliza. I don't want to make any thing of you, Sir, 
This man has abſolutely a* goodneſs of heart at the 
bottom, only he knows nothing of the matter.—{ A/ede.] 
— My good Sir, I would wiſh to make you my friend, 
as well as my deceas'd father's. 

Ref. Why ſo I am, and therefore; Eliza, muſt pre- 
vent your throwing yourſelf away upon this Edwards, 
- Eliza. Do not let the love of riches, Sir, ſhut your 
heart to every generous feeling—it is for my ſake alone 
'. Edwards is thus Giftreſs'd-—we have been acquainted 
fome years— his father is a prond, rich Baronet, who 
yet preſerr'd ſending his ſon a wanderer abroad, to pre) 
vent his marrying a poor deſlitute (us he thought me 
at home.—O, Sir, think of this—and ſhall I now de- 
ſert him? . n 
"Ref. Why—why, to be fure, if he's = great man's 
- fon, and you are likely to be a lady—why, [can't ſay, 
to be ſure you—bur til}, Eliza, your father always in- 
tended you for me. | 

« Eliza. I am very much oblig'd to my father, Sir; 
« but thus ſtands the caſe—lT am the miſtreſs of my 
«© own aQtiens, if you will not ſanction them with 
« your approbation, Sir, I am forry for it; but as you 
„ have no right to control them, I muſt beg you not to 

** attempt it.“ 


Enter 
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Enter Louiſa” 


Reſ. And here is Louiſa too, is miſtreſs of her 
% own actions, I ſuppoſe, ** and, I find,” is going to 
throw herſelf away upon that Dormer. \ 

Louiſa. Sir, you _— me—why he has never 
hinted a thought pon my word, Sir, this is fo 
HED came to tell you that the carfiage waits, 

iza. 

Reſ. What l you are going to Northcote's to dinner, 
I find: where, I ſuppoſe, I ſhall be cut and carv'd 
up for your entertainment very prettily. 

Eliza, ** Indeed, Sir, you muſt know Mr. North» 
* cote diſdains to ſay that behind any one's back wou'd 
« wound their feelings to hear repeated.” — Ah, Sir, 
were you acquainted with Mr. Northcote more and Sup- 
ple /eſs, you wou'd feel yourſelf happier, and find your- 
ſelf more reſpeted—Good morning, Sire muſt 
juſt pay our reſpects to Mrs. Tartar before we go. 

Reſ. Ay, ay, pray do—give my compliments go her, 
« and tell her I cou'd not ſtay, for Pm not in a bus 
© mour to pay reſpects to her, I tell you honeſtly.” 

Exeunt Eliza and Louiſa.]——Upon my foul I believe 

iza is right—for that damn'd Supple grows ſo arro- 
gant and ſelf-ſufficient, that, lately, inſtead of. being m 
dependant, egad he is my maſter and I don't 
know, as to Eliza hang it—to loſe her myſelf, 
and be oblig'd to give her to another—oh I damn it; 
that's too much— that's too much—and yet there's 
ſomething ſo bewitching in the gipſey, that, if ſhe ſecs 


about, it, I believe ſhe could perſuade me to any thing 


for though ſhe has a deviliſh deal of ſpirit, yet it's fo 
unlike that damn'd Madam Tartar's, that I can't help 


loving her for it. (Exit. 


END'OF THE FOURTH ACT. 


ACT 


a 3 : 
” —_— — CR 


— 
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- 


A r . 


5 SE NE, diſcovers Mrs. Tartar lolling en a 
Sopba. : 


Euter Jeffreys with & Note in bis Hand, 


We. (bowing.) 


ladies. 


a meſſage ? T can't take the trouble to read, not 1 
there, put it down. [ Points to a table. 


77 I was order'd to deliver it into your own hands 


directly, Madam. 
Met. Tar. Tm ſure if it requires an anſwer, ſha'nt 
fatizue myſelf to ſend one. 

Tef. I don't know, Madam ; but thoſe were my or- 
ders. 
” Mrs. Tar. Really you people from England i imagine 
one has the ſtrength” of one's elephants—continually 
troubling one thus with ſuch fatigues.— Well. if this 
note mu be read——do you read it—that | is, men you 


can read. 
[With a eee book. 


0 Tef- 


Miba, have brought a note from my young 
Mrs. Tar. Lord! a note! Cou'd not they have ſeat 
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ef. [hoting at her meaningly, and making a horrid 
ewry face] Damn me if the foap boilers oil don't riſe 
in my throat now.——[ Aide.) Why, yes, Madam ——I 
can read —ſpelliag it with a few A-by-ſelt-A's, and 
I. by-ſelf-I's, maybap. 
Mrs. Tar. Prithee do, then. 
Jef. Won't you pleaſe, Madam, to break the ſeal ? * 
Offering the note on a waiter, 
= Tar. Lord, how. troubleſome! here 
cre. 
[Takes the note, half breaks the ſeal, and lets it 
1. fall on the ground, Jeffreys picks up the note and 


reads, 


The Miſs Moretan's compliments to Mrs. Tartar, 
* and as ſhe has fo often camplain'd of the trouble they 
* are continually giving her, have accepted of Mr. 
and Mrs. Narzbeste kind and preſſing invitations to 
make their houſe their home, during their ſtay in In- 
' work ſhall therefare not trouble Mrs. Tartar any 
* farther.” | 


Mrs Tar. [riſes in a paſſion, ſnatches the note out of 
his hands] Begone. . 

Jef. (bewing) In the whiff of « tallow candle, Ma- 
dam (grinning) Ecod, we've made a fine blaze here, 
and now, as the faying is, Ill een run away by the 


« light ont.“ 
[ Afide, and exit in baſte. 
Mrs. Tar. Was there ever any thing like this! Oh! 
F could—and' to have expos'd myſelf thus before their 
ſervant ! Intolerable!—and that brute, Sapple—a fine 
note Pye had from bim, too. (raking his note from the 
table) Nes, yes, you may come and explain, if you 
pleaſe, Sir, but by marrying Louiſa you ſecure her 
fortune, end then are no longer my dependant=(puts 
the note in her packer) Am ungrateful fellow plac'd 
him about the Reſident, merely to manage and make 
our own * joint” advantige of him, by which I have 
been the making of the wreich—and now to be left, 
truly, for ſuch a paltiy chit as this is ! | 
io. F Enter 
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—— 


Enter Supple. 


* 


* 


- Sup. Madam, I am quite aſtoniſh'd at your note ; 
and fo unuſual to your good ſenſe. | . 
Mrs. Tar. Supple, you know you're a hypocrite ; 
but you ſhou'd allo remember you cannot impoſe upon 
me'/ pretend conſtancy to me, truly, when you want to 
matry Louiſa. | 
Sup. Don't I tell you, I don't care three pins for the 
girl; *tis her fortune, and that you know, and how can 
ſuch a poor unſuſpecting. — 4 — thing, as ſhe 


18 
, _ Mrs. Tar. And Eliza, too, is a meek - ſpirited fool, is 
the ? What does your worſhip's ſagacious cunning in- 
tend to do with her ? 
Sup. Oh ſhe is ſo unmanageable, I think the beſt 
Way is to let her tun away with Edwards—befides, that 
prevents her m-rrying the Reſident. 
| Mrs. Tar. A pretty way of preventing it, truly! no; 
- the has inſulted me too much for me not to prevent her 
happineſs at 2ny rate. . ' 
Sup. Nay, that's tes ungenerous ! ſo that we get quit 
of her, that's enough. | 
Mrs. Tar. The virtuous Mr. Supple! (in contempt) 
yu know you bav'nt a good principle in your whole 
compoſition—and to pretend 
Sup. Well, well, acknowledge - but prudence, you 
k mu prudence ſhou d 5 
Mrs. Tar. Cowardice ! cowardice ! that's your pru- 
«ence, Supple. Hag'nt it prevented your doing a 
„ thouſand gletious things I wou'd have had you at- 
« temgded ?” | 


Cup. 
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Sup. Come, come, don't let you and I quarrel—it is 
for your intereft, as well as mite, I ſhou'd many 
Louifa, 

Mrs. Tar, Lookye, Supple, I won't bear thig—at 
your perfl attempt marrying Louiſa—yon know my 

wer o expoſe you, and by Heavens nothing ſhalt 

inder me. (Exit, 

Sup. There ſhe goes —tbis It is to be in the hand of 
ſuc h a fury—I mult deviſe ſome means to rid myſelf of 
this Navery 3 and then the news brought by the ſhips juſt 
. artived, may wake it convenient to cut at the Reſident 
——and fo | may ſtill make my fortune in another quarter, 
and get rid of them both at once. And fo now for Da. 
vid Northcote, Oh! IT ſhall make ſhort work with 
bim; he is, or pretends to, be ſo honeſt himſelf, that it is 


quite out of character for him to ſuſpe@ other Ferse 
| it. 


-. 


S CEN E, | Mr. eee 


Enter Reſident and Noithcote. 


"Ref. Upon my ſoul, Mr. Northcote, this is too much; 
damn it, Sir, I ſuppoſe you depend on your fine cha- 
rader, and ſo think you may do any thing, Sir. mult 
inſiſt upon the Miſs Moreton's returning to Mrs. Tartar 


F 2 Nertb. 
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North, You muſt excuſe me, Mr. Reſident z I fhall 
not part with my fair viſitors again, Laſſure you. i 

Re. Sit! wha—what do you mean? Sir—Lir— arc 
they not undet my protective? | 

Nerth You have only to give them a proper account 


of their fortunes, ** for they are their awo miſtreſſes in 


, * every thing elſe entirely; and as you had plac'd them 


where they were diſap: *.vly ſituated, | have accommo- 
dated them in my own houſe, that's all, Sir, 
Ref. That's all, Sir! Dama your compoſure, Sir. 
This is always your way; mecdling with every thing that 
don't concern you,—I wonder where Supple i— what 


do you think he will fay to it, Sir? 


North, An infigaificant pyppy. — What's ſuch a fellow 
to me, Sit ? 
Keſ. Lookye, Mr. Northcote, if you continue to go 


on in this flile, Sir, I muſt write home; there is no ga- 


: * 


ing on thus ; for what with your pretended benevo- 
** lence and generoſity, and ſtuff,” Sir, you ſet the 
whole ſettlement in an uproar! There's no govern- 
ing them—blacks, whites, Gentoos, and Hirdoos, all 
alike ruf ning mad after you, ard your vageries, uuly. 

Wert. Yes, Mr. Reſident, I feel for human nature, 
of Watt ver colour or de ſeription ; | ſeel for the name 
20d character of an Engliſhman, ** 1 feel peicher the 
power ot geld, piezudice, nor partiality;, ard where 
the lives ard properties, or even happineſs, of others, 
** are concerned, I bave ever regarded the impulle of 
% bumanity.” | 

4 Aa 


0 - £nter Supple. 


Sug. Your ſervant, Gentlemen. 


[Being wry gravely. 
| Ref. 
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Reſ. So, Supple, here has this gentleman perſuaded 
the Miſs Moretons, truly, to leave Mrs. Tartar's bouſe 
and reſide at his. 

Sup, I am very glad of it, Sir. [ Bows. 

Reſ. Glad of it ! Zounds! what do you mean, Sup- 
ple? I tell you I am very angry at it. 

Sup. You had better nat, Sir; you had better nor. 
—_— Speaking myſteriouſly ; coming nearer io the Reſi · 
dent, and ſpeaking lower, ]—Sir, there is a ſhip juſt ar» 
rived from England. | | 

Ref. Well, Sir! damn it! and what then? What's 
a 'ſhip juſt arrived from England to do with“ pretty“ 
Mr. Northcote's “ here” having ftole away the Mits 
| Moretons from my protection? Damn it, Supple, 1 
won't put up with it; FifgTopon their returning to 
Mrs. Tartar's— ini upon it. | 
- Sup You had better not, Sir; indeed you had better 
not. 

Reſ. Lookye, Supple, I will be my own maſter. — 
An't I Reſident ? Why, heydey! an't I Reſident, I ſay? 

[[n a paſſron, 

Sup. (bowing very gravely and low.) No, Sit, you 
are not Refideot. | | | 

93 8 Heydey ! why art mad, Supple! why what's 
this: 


Sup. I amr forry, Sir, for you; fake, to inform you, 
that the ſhip that is juſt arriv'd has brought out orders 
for Mr. Northcote to ſuperſede you, Sir, as Reſident of 
this ſettlement. | | | 
Reſ- Northcote | Northcote ſuperſede me t he 
[Walks about diffurb'd. 
North. Lookye, Supple, I know of old, a ſhip ſel- 
dom arrives but it gives occaſion to your inventive fa- 
culties ——But in this you muſt be vet Ygputious > this 
is too ſerious a matter, young man; ; [Sternly. 


Sup. With humble ſubmiſſion, Sir, I hope you will 
not judge me from mine enemies“ miſrepreſentations.— 
What I ſay is fa. You, Sir, are Reſulent now ; and 
I hope, Sir, as my chief dependance is upon my place, 
you will not diſcontinue me, Sir, as ſecretary to the pte- 
ſrdency. 


F 3 North, 
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North. (looks at him with contempt, without ſpenting 
to him.) I am forry this news ſhou'd have been thus ab- 
ruptly communicated to you, believe me. Te the Re- 
- fident,]—1 ſuffer for your feelings as a man- Hook upon 
me as your friend. If this is true, every thing in my 
power you may command. | 

Ref. ( furlily.) Let me alone; I want none of your of- 
ficious kindreſs —But as to you, Sepple, I didn't expect 
» this from you. | [Exit. 
Wort. Now I did —Go, Sir, (7 Supple) follow 
your old maſter ; if 1 am Refident, ny firſt action ſhall 
be, that of baniſhing you, Mr. Supple, from my coun- 
cils. , | 

Sup. Sir—Sir—Sir—-] — 7 entreat 

[ Attempting to kneel, 

North. Begone, Sir. W ty maſters have thought 
me worthy this honor they have conferr'd on me, I will 
© never forfeit it by countenarcing objects Ithink unworthy. 

| N | [Extt. 

Sup. Very well, Sir; but I may find a time to re- 
venge infulting ſuperiority! ard depend on it I ſholl let 


fip no opportunity for the purpoſe. 
9 [Fxit, 


* 


= 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, An open walk 


* 


Enter Jeffreys and Czfar. 


- 


.Ce/er. O, Maſſa } I been ſeek you come vid me 
nee tell you ſuch miſchief ! me hair ſtand an end. 

. What about, Cæſat ? | 

Ceſar. Oh ! bout you ſweet ladies! but me faxbful 
heart—you no give liberty to black dog, Matial no! 
me heart good—ine fave you ladies vid ine hte. | 

J. Lite! 1 would ſacrifice a thouſand lives to fave 
theirs. 

Ce/ar. So me too; but that Mrs. Tartar—oh, Me. 
Supple tell me fuch rings !—oh, Mrs. Tartar von devil! 
porfon de dear young lady. | 

Tef. Poiſon ! harkye, Cæſar! tell me what you 
mean; if you fave my dear young ladies from any dan- 
ger, I ſhall never think | can reward you enough. | 

Ceſar, Reward ! me no reward, © O \Maſſa.—You 
make poor black free, me never forget dame never 
lea ve you while me live — ne ſarve you faith-ly, 

[Wipes bis eyes. 

Jef. To have gain'd ſuch an honeſt, faithful heart, 
1 ſhall return home with more ſatis faction, than if I had 
got money enough to have gone and deſpiſed all my poor 
relations. —But poiſon, ſay you, Cæſar—ſtay, here 
ware Tag Mr. Dormer, you 1h Natel him the whole buſi- 
nets, 1 


2 ä inter 
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Enter Dormer. 


- 
» 


Dor. (hoking at bis watch) 1 promis'd, if in time, 
to return to Mr Northcote's to dinner. 
Je. O, Sir! 
Ceſar. O, Maſſ al 
Der, Heydey | What now ? 
. O, Sir, Czar here ſeys fomerhing about that 
„Mrs. Tartar, wanting to poiſon my dear young 
ies—ſpeak, Ceſar z What is it? how is it ? 
Cæſar. O, Maia, Maſſa ! ſhe has paiſon them—ſhe 
bas poiſon dem ſweet ladies. [ Wr ings his hands, 
Dor. Heavens forbid | who—who told you? 
In agitation, 
Tef. Why Mr Suppe sold him, he ſays, Sir; fo that 
I hope it's all a damn'd he. 
Ceſar. Maſſa Supple tell me; Madam Liza dying 
Miss Louiſa dead. 
- Der. Dead ! Louiſa dead! Jeffteys, Cæſar, follow me 
to Mr. Northcote's direQly. [ Exit. 
ef. True or falſe, this ſtory puts me all in a flutter. 
hut come along, Calar, and if you don't deſerve the 


— 


cap of libert 

Ceſar. Thoug h black, Maſſa! 5 

- Jef. Yes, your heel is black, but your heart is as white 
a ſnow- ball, [Exeunt, 


SCENE, 


„ 
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SCENE, Nottbcote's Houſe.) 


Northcote, Eliza, and Edwards. 


Eliza. My dear Sir, it is impoſſible for me to expreſs 
the joy and heart felt ſatisfaction I feel at this uner- 
peed promation | F 
North. 1 am infiaitely oblig'd to you.—lndeed it is 
very unexpeRed, 
Edw. lam rejoie'd at it, “ my dear Madem,” not 
* only as it rewards the nobly virtucus— tand my 
„ friend has ever made againſt the deſtructive meaſures 
* purſucd hete by our late Reſident.“ ut that it aſ- 
ſores our proſperity, © glory end applanſe” a8 4 natinm, 
in diſcountenancing vice, rapacity ud oppreſſion. 
Now I feel proud, and glory Im en Eagliſh man — und 
here comes Dormer, I am ſure with the ſame emotions. 


Enter Dormer, in iftra2 ion. 


Dor. O, Mifs Moreton! are you id alive — hut my 
Louiſa l—tbe agony of my beart's beyond the power bf 
words,—Deny me not 4 her — for oh! 1 lov'd her! 
though nothing but this ſhocking death ſhould ever hare 
torn the ſecrer trom my foul. | 

Edw. Compoſe youfſelf, my fiiend ; this is— 

Der. Is the not dead? ſhe whom my ſoul adores? 
Now—now, Edwards, without ſuſpicion of a mean, an 
intereſts d motive, I may diſtradtedly avow the love 4 
bore her. | 0 

Eliza, (ſmiling.) And here the comes alive! alive 
and meriy, to thank thee for it, Dormer. 


Enter Louifa, 
Dior. Heavens! Louiſa ſafe.—[ Running up to her.] 


E, Madam |. forgive my temerity'; nothing but the 
diftration— | 
Louiſa. 


— 


— — — 


58  THE-SWORD OF PEACE. 


_ Louiſe. Mr. Dormer! Eliza! what means all this? 

Eliza. Why it means that his heart adores you! 
which nothing wou'd have forc'd his reſpeQ for you to 
have declared, but his heating (ſome how or other) 
we were both dead. | . 

Louiſa. ** (turns balf afide confuſed.) So now, my 
dear, you may either play off a thouſand coquettiſh re- 
ſentments before you grant him a pardon, or generouſly 
at once confeſs he has been maſter of your heart, from 
the firſt hour you convets d with bim.—I only juſt ad- 
viſe you, „ as you ought certainly to ad as you 
think proper. | 

Ls My deer, wild coufin, how is that poſſible 
now Ss 

Eliza. Why, in truth, when two ſuch diffident, de- 
lente lovers meet—if it was not for ſuch wild friends 
as myſelf, you might love on till doomſday without 
knowing it! therefore, without more ado, ** or any 
Sp faces” ches ler me join your hands——and as 
the old folks always, fo————+ Heaven bleſs you both 
tegelber —{ Shaking ber bead and ſpeaking very ſolemn |] 
— There, is not that right, Mr, Northcote ? 

North. (Laughing) PerfeQly fo, thou dear, lively 
creature! - 4 | 
Tue. And no fear now, but our new Reſident will 

ratity ir. | | ry 

Nerth. What, our ſweet, bluſhing Louiſa here, and 
the modeſt Dormer—Ratity ! yes, with the utmoſt ar- 
dour, and bappy ſuch a worthy fellow's diffdence has 


not ecſipe d his modeſt merit, ky 
Edo. Dormer, I heartily with you joy! 
Dor. May | dare to hope you will no: refuſe ? | 
Louiſa. | Modejtly] It wou'd be ungenerous to re- 
tract, Mr. Dormer, what my heart too ſenſibſy ap- 
proves. <1 E 
Der. Lovely creature! [Kifſing ber band. 
. - Eliza. There's a dear dutiful child —(Chucks ber 
under the cbin.— And pray, Dormer, where did 
you learn this tragical hiſtory of poor Louiſa and 
« myſelf? _ | 
« Dor, 
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Der, From poor Jeffreys and Cæſar, who had it | 
« from Supple, the ſame authority on which you were 
* inform'd that my friend Edwards was dying.“ 
North. That fellow's alike in every thing ; made up 
of falſehood, And now, Eliza, I muſt acquaint you, that, 
by letters from England, our friend Edwards here, has 
learnt that hls father is no more ; but convinc'd of his | 
hard treatment of a worthy fon, has, by his lafl Will, 
done every thing to repair his former unkindnefs. | 
Eliza. Well, then, if I cannot reward the difinter- 
eſted Edwards, I muſt een be content with the affluent 
Sir George. | | 
Eau. Every way, my Eliza contrives to be herſelf. | 
Eliza, Do 1? I really thought E had contrivd to be | 
3 | 


Enter Jeffreys. 


Jef. [With bis handkerchief wiping bis eyes and bow- 
ing.] I beg pardon for coming in—but— but Heavens 
bleſs your honor's worfhip's Refhident—if—if—{Tg 
Northcote. ] 

Edw., Heydey, Jeffreys | what, ſad in the midſt of 
joy! what's the matter man? 

Tef. Matter, Sir, —my dear ſweet ladies alive, and 
Mr. Northcote made Refident !—the whole place is run 
wild for joy, Sir—blacks and whites, maſters and ſla ves, 
half caſts and blue caſts, Gentoos and Muſſulmen, Hin- 
doos and Brawins, officers and ſoldiers, ſailors and cap- 
taing—and if his honor the Reſident don't ſtop them, 
they won't have an ounce of gunpowder in the whole 
garriſon. | þ 

Edw. Sueh influence has goodneſs and beneyolence 
over all ranks and deſcriptions. 

Jef. They do nothing but call bim father—they keep 
bleſſing him and his children; and King George and his 
children; and their great Prophet and his children. 

North. You have an honeſt heart, Jeffreys but re- 
hae cover 
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cover your foiricllha as both yaur ladies are now, I 
hope, completely happy, I truſt you will be fo too. 

2 '* | beg pardon, but | always ſuſpeQed Miſe 
40 iſa's bluſhes whenever J annaunc'd Mr. Dormer; 


hape, my dear young ladies, as I have always 


nd ] 
Gary's you faithfully, you won't part with me now, 

- Eliza. No, worthy Jeffreys, the only difference we 
with to. make is, that you conſider yourſelf no longer 
as a dependant, but an humble friend whole faithful ter» 
vices demand every reward in our power ta beſtow, 


. My dear, dear miſtreſs, don't talk ſo; for I 


never ſhall recover my ſpirits I have been us'd to 
and make others laugh all my life long ſo ſpare me, for 
I aw too happy already. 43%; Þ X 
North. Come, my worthy friends, let us join the ge- 
neral joy—a feaſt of ſoul, of which, I humbly hope, I 
may without vanity partake. 
dw. You may, indeed, Sir—thus, by the noble ex- 
ertions of one generous, exalted character, are all our 
_ diftculties remov'd—a whole ſettlement is made happy 
as well as ourſelves, by the wirtues of David North- 
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How prone is man to quarrel with plain ſenſe! 
Suſpecting harmleſs words of foul offence. 
Too foon, alas! our minds to frailty leaning, 
Acecuſe the ſimple phraſe of double meaning. 
E'en the firſt man alive, with ſpleen devour'd, 
His once ſweet temper with an apple four'd, 
Grew ſulky with his friends, —a croſs old ſinner! 
If they but mentioa'd pippins after dinner. 
Nay, in theſe days, there's ſcarce a City Prig 
Who dares confeſs his fondneſs for a wig ; 
Leſt he ſhou'd find, in this ſame touchy rown, 
Some angry try who wou'd knock him down. 
Are there not ſome among you, then, who ecaſe 
To ſmile, when hearing of a Sword of Peace ? 
Speak, ye Militia Captains ! Train Bands, ſpeak ! 
Think ye, gainſt you our Author wrote in pique ?— 
Dumb! like your ſwords, unus'd to face the light ' 
Speak, then, Sir Matthew Plumb, the addreſſing City 
Kaight ! . | 
You who have ſeen the ſword—ab, great beholder ! 
Have ſeen it, aming, peaceful-o'er your ſhoulder. 
Speak not, ye beaux! we cannot move your paſſion; 
The ſword with you has long been out of faſhion, 
For now each ſparring beau in flannel ſtands : 
To muffled gauntlets truſts his chicken hands; 
Learns, generouſly, how to bruiſe—not ſlay men! 
And juſlthes his honor—on the dray-men ! 
Soon ſhall we ſee, thank Heaven! the extirpation 
Of barbarous duelling, throughout che nation; 
Soon ſhall we read, inſt-ad of runging through, 
That, in Hyde Park, two nobles have et to; 
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Brought a Right Honourable bottle bolder ! 


That Lord met Lord that each, no Czfar bolder, 


No carts and tierce—but bruiſe on bruiſe ſhall riſe, 
Till blows, not death; ha ve clos'd the heroes eyes! 
But that our Sword of Peace may frighten no man, 
Know brave gallants! *tis wielded by a woman, 


Let it not then, with athers be aboliſh'd, 


'Tis harmleſs. and, the hopes, not quite unpoliſh'd— 


„Such as ir is, we can't be apprehenſive 


That this, our Sword of hace, will prove a ſword 


6 offenlive.”. 
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